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Loves  Maiftreffe : 

o R, 

The  Queens  Mafque. 

As  it  was  three  times  prefented  before 
their  two  Excellent  M a i e s t i e s, 
within  the  fpace  of  eight  dayes  ; 

In  the  prclence  of  fundry  Forraigne 

Ambassadors. 

TPublV^ly  ABedi  by  the  Qu  e e n s 
Comoedians, 

At  the  Phoenix  In  Drury-lane, 

Written  ^/Thomas  Heywood. 

■^fttprodejfe folenttaut  deleB^re,- 

O N V 0 N, 

Printed  by  Robert  Rawonhi  for  lohn  Crowch  j and  are  to  bee 
fold  by  lafper  Emerjr,  at  the  figne  of  the  Eagle  and  Child, 

In  Fault  Church-yard.  i6^6. 


. i 


/ 


TO  T 

Honorable 


^ / 9 ~ ~ - — •w 

QyBENis  Moft  Excellent  Majeftie, 
Knight  of  the  Noble  order  of  the  Qarter^ 
and  one  of  His  M a i e s t i e s moft  Ho- 
norable Privic  Couflcell,  &c. 

R s G H T H o N O V R A B X E>  i 

|T  having  pleafed  Her 
Moft  Excellent  Maje- 
ftie  to  grace  this('though 
ufiworhy)  Poem  fo  of- 
ten with  her  Royal  pre- 
fence.  I was  imboldcned  the  rather 
( though  I dare  not  commend  ) yet  to 
commit  it  to  your  Noble  Patronage, 

A neither 


l^he  Epiflle  ^Dedicatory. 

neither  are  Dramma  s of  thi  s nature, (b 
defpicable,  as  to  be  held  unworthy  the 
countenance  of  great  men,  when  there 
is  frequent  prefident,  that  the  like  Have 
beene  Dedicated  too,  and  entertained 
by  Emperours,and  the  moft  Potent 
Princes  of  their  times.  If  your  Honor 
ihall  dayne  the  acceptance  of  a playne 
mans  love,  and  obferuance  in  this  Pre^ 
fentment , as  you  grace  the  worke , fo 
you  fhall  much  incourage  the  Author, 
who  humbly  takes  his  leave  of  your 
Lordfhip,  with  that  borrowed  Ifom 
the  excellent  Poet  {hQemeftanns.  Sgl,u 

— 0 Digms  fenior  e[Htm  Carmine  Phoebus, 

Pan  CaUmisjFidibuSyluim.\^yModi*lantibtn  Orpheus, 
Concinerent 


Thomas  Hey  wood. 


^ To  the  Reader. 


Generovs  Reader. 

Orthu  Dramatick  Poem,  I neede  n9t 


deficient  in  this  kind  of  cem^lement  : The  Argument  is 
taken  fron^  Apuleius,  an  excellent  Morrall^  if  truely 
under ft ood^  and  may  bee  called  a golden  Truths  conteined 
in  a leaden  fabk , which  though  it  bee  not  altogether  con- 
fpicuous  to  the  vulgdr^yet  to  thofe  of  Learning  and  judge- 
ment ^ no  lejfe  apprehended  in  the  Paraphrafe,  then 
approved  in  the  Originall'.  of  which,  if  the  perufers 
hereof  were  all  Apuleians,  and  never  a hAidas  amongfi 
them,  I fhouldmakeno  quefiion : So  much  for  the  Sub- 
jeft  itfelfe,  but  for  the  rare  decorements  which  new  ap- 
parreltd  it,  when  it  came  the  fecond  time  to  the  "Royall 
vtewe,(  Her  Gratious  then  entertaining  His 

Highnefle  at  Denmarke-houfc,»f0»  his  Birth-day  ) / 


much  Apologie  •,  1 1 having  paft  fo  many 
Tefts  of  Approbation , yet  for  commen- 
dable Cuflomes  fake  I follow  the  tradition 
of  all  or  mofi  Authours , who  were  never 


A 2 


cannot 


To  tbc  Reader. 

canytot  pretermit  to  give  a due  CharraBdr  to  that  admi- 
Table  ^rtift,  Mr.  Inego  lone$^Mafier  furueyor  of  the 
Kings  rvorkCj ^c»  ffho  to  every  jiB ^nay  almojl  to  every 
Sceane^  by  hit  excellent  I nuentions, gave  fuch  an  extra- 
ordinary Lujler  j upon  every  oeeajion  changing  the  fiage, 
to  the  admiration  of  all  the  SpeBators  : that,  as  I muii 
Jngenioufly  confejje,  Ittvas  above  my  apprehenfon  to  con- 
ceive,fo  to  their  Jacred  Majeftics,  and  the  reft  of  the  Au- 
ditory j It  gave  fogeneralla  content,  that  / prefume  th  ey 
never  parted  from  any  ob]eB,prefented  in  that  kind,  bet- 
ter pleafed,  or  more  plenally  fatisfted  : S ut  thefe  I leave 
to  your  ludgements  togejje  at  y the  thing  it  felfe  I pro- 
pofe  to  your  eyes,  to  cenfure , which  if  you  I udge  as  favou- 
rably as  / exprefte  it  freely , I fhall  ever  remaine  as  here- 
pofore : 

Studious  or  yourbeft 
opinions. 

Tho.  Hey  WOOD. 


The 


^ The  Prologue  to  this  Play,  the  firft  timeitwas 
Prefented  on  the  Stage»  Cupid  difcending 
in  a doude,  the  Speaker. 

IT  was  a Cuftomc  ’mongfl:  the  Romanes  when 

State-Ladies  they  inuked,  or  great  men, ^ 

As  it  their  doores  were  all  coo  bafe,  and  vile 
To  entei  taine them  rtheii  large  Roofes  to’  untilC;, 

And  their  unbounded  welcome  more  to  ciownc, 

In  A rcificiall  Cloudes  to  let  them  downe ; 

Their  TuperfUtious  Love  fo  farre  extending. 

Receiving  thenr^  as  gods  from  heaven  difcending. 

Although  wee  cannot  mecte  you  with  like  flats? 

As  entering  hither  at  our  publikegace, 

You  are  as  wel  ome  j ’Tis  Love  b*ds  you  fb : 

And,  as  their  ufe  was,  to  their  ghefts  to  (howe 
T heir  befl?  and  Cofllieft  lewells  ( without  boaft. 

So  Cftpid  will ) what  hee  affed^th  mofl, 

His  fwceteand  deareft  MIftris  5 or  if  ought 
Were  more  i n v aluation,  or  in  thought, 

That  you  (hould  fee : Shce  is  both  fi  efh,  and  newb 

Then  bid  her  but  as  welcome, as  I,  you.  \ ^ 


Her Inviting  the  King  to  Denmarke  Houfe^ 
in  the  Strandtwpon  His  Birth-day,  being  N'ovemhriive.  19. 
This  Play  (bearing  from  that  time  j the  Title  of  the 

^^enes  Mafque  ^ yfxs  againc  prefented  before  Him; 

C/^irffp caking  the  Prologue. 

X 7T  ^Ho’s  fo  un-read,  doth  not  of  P(ato  hcafc^ 

V V His  AnnfiO  Ma^tUy  or  his  J^ertent  yesire ; 

In  which  thc^tarres,  and  Planets,  Moone,  and  Sunne, 

Tyr’d  witlr  bontiiruaU  labour^  having  runne 


The  Prologue. 

So  ttiany  Ages  long  peregrination. 

And  rcturncs  frcfli  and  new  to  It’s  fiifl  ftation 
This  is  that  ycerc  fin  e ; rather  this  the  day. 

Able  to  change  into  AM  : 

This  da) ^ in  heaven  a lubylee  of  loy, 

Where  Angtb  ling  in  quires,  Vree  In  R§y, 

This  is  the  Roy  all  Bii  th-d.ay  of  a King, 

Tlicn  men  witli  Angels  lo  pttan  ffng. 

rhad  almoft  loft  my  felfc,  when  my  intent 
Was  to  tell  why  I come, and  from  whom  fern : 

From  One,  to  whom  I’me  but  a ftiadow,  Shcc 
The  very  foulc  ofAmabilitee. 

One;  that  without  my  quiver  and  my  bow, 

Commands  the  hcaits,and  eyes,of  h*gh  and  low, 
Whofe  Name  (Infcribedheere  ) did  you  but  behol<^ 
*TwoiiIdchangcthefboty  Inkc^toIiquidGoId  - 
Of  fulgent  bcautie;  but  fo  pure  a mind. 

As  if  tin^iitur’dfrom  Heaven,  and  fo  devin’d, 

I Love^  from  Lovt  .'im  fent,  but  Shce  the  i ight : 

\h  en  grace  ( Great  King)  the  Triumphs,  of  night. 


^ The  Efikgue , fpoken  by  Cufid^  pointing  to  the 
feverall  Plannets. 

‘jV  T Ow  Royall  Princes,  let  me  tur  nc  to  yon, 

1 Daigne  from  mouth,  to  take  fnis  nights  adieu : 

Thifike  dl  thefc  Planets  that  on  earth  heere  moove, 

(.yhadewes  of  thofc  Caleftiall  ones  above) 

B rcath  on  you  their  beft  Influences  ^ Vfdcm  hce,  \ 

Shall  henceforth  take  charge  of  your  Armor!  e. 

Ivno  the  Marriage  queene,  lhall  bicfle  your  bed  r 
TbcSufme  lhall  take  the  bright  beames  from  hishcad. 

To  inc  t eafe  your  glories  lufture : and  the  MoorUy 
Attend  on  you,  to  make  your  Mid-nighr,  noonc: 


The  Prologue.  ^ 

And  MMttry  flail  roamefrom  (hoarcto  ftioare 
Vpon  your  errands,  proove  your  happy  nmger, 
Home-bicdto’fpie,  andfore-fecforraigtiedangji : 

Verna  with  fweetes , and  I,  with  Larf  will  channe  you-, 
Andaftcr  all  thelc,Xayf  with  Power  lhallarme  you. 

1 ’have  Hept  you  waking  long,  good  night,  tislate, 

And  many  Birth-daycJ  n ay  you  Celebrate. 


^ The  Pro/o^«eTotheKingand  Qiieenej  the 
Second  time  it  was  A6l;edj  the  fame  Weeke ; 

Spoken  by  Cufid. 

Y£s  \ fure  'twas  heerc:  where  fbmc  fewhouers  I paft, 

The  very  time  that  I defeended  laft  ^ 

I,  hcere  itwas,  I know  it  by  one  face. 

To  which  my  Mifti  u Pjlche  muflrgive  place. 

A Prefence;  that  from  F'emii  takes  all  power. 

An  d makes  each  place  Ihec  comes  i n,  Cupids  bower. 

Though  in  their  fevcrall  Ipheares,  each  Plan;  t ride, 

( With  all  the  gods ) to  feaft  mee  and  my  bride. 

With  NeSi^rr  and  Ambrofia^  yet,  th  at  wa  ft 
Ofgodly  Fare,  could  not  my  pallattaft: 

But!  muft all Caeleftiall fweetes forbeare. 

To  re-'viewe  Eai  thiy  and heerc, 

W horn  having  fecne ; Haile  to  you  once  againe  •, 

Long  as  the  fpheares  continue,  may  you  Reigne 
In  Maieftie,  In  power , in  Iflue  bleft, 

Beeall  thefe  with  your  fortunate  yeeresTnereaft , 

Till  Cuf>id  ( ever  young  ) with  Time  grow  old, 

And  you,  this  Iron  Age,  changing  to  gold, 

C Re-purM  by  your  two  vertues  ) Thcle  etheriall. 

May  change  to  brighter  Chaires  in  th'  Heavens  Imperial!. 

Drarnmatis 


Drammatis  Perfona:. 


\{rycyr.. 

Admetus,  King  o/ThefTaly. 


Aftioche,  o C 

Petrea,  C ^ His  three  Daughters. 
Pfiche,  Sc 

MenetiuSj  2 S ^i*sbands  to  Pctrca  and 
Zclotes,  5 Z Aftioche. 


Venus. 

Cupid. 

Pan. 

Apollo. 

Mercury. 

Vulcan. 

Pluto. 

Proferpine. 

Minos 

Eacus. 


Rhadamant. 

Charon. 

Cerbems. 

Zephirus, 

Boreas. 

Furies. 

Foptre  Ciclops. 

The  Clownc. 

Amarillis  a fhee  Straine. 
Foure  Swaincs. 


A G T.  L S C E H L 


Enter  Apulcius  ^ mis})  a paire  of  jlff^e  tArejt  in 

hU 

Owart  tliw  .d^Um’atxssasiosecLA  ? 

Or  how  earn’d  t^Q  mettiaorpbif’d 
Into  an  Adc  ? Why  to  &>  a beadi 

Of Howy  and  (b  obttrie  a ssi^axmy  "i 
1 had  a hr^oe  aytn’d  at  inlomahkdimgSj 
Beyond  the  Mome^  what  was  fabluiiarki 
Me  thod^t  was  for  siy  dudy  all  too  sieane  ^ 

Therefore,  I therefore  was  I thus  tranlliap’d : 

That  knowing  man  who  keepes  not  in  liis  boand&> 

But  pries  into  Heavens  hidden  myfteriMi 
Furtner  then  leave;  his  dulncfeisincreaft, 

Ceafeth  to  be  a man , and  lb  tomes  bead : 

And  thus  I fell»  yet  by  the  felfc  lamepow^ 

That  calls  all  huasane  wifode^  fooUdm^e, 

Am  once  more  to  my  psifliBc  dwpe  rdWdj 

B Onelf 


ih/tifiris, 

Dncly  10  fticw  how  vaine  my  ambitions  wefej 
This  tollies  creft  I ftill  about  mee  bears  t 
I &ine  would  know  the  way  to //?/<■«??«» 

Can  none  hecre  tell  mee  ? will  none  filence,  breaks  ? 

It  feemes  * tliefe  fit  to  heare  then^  not  to  ipeake  t 

Ernst  Mida 

Heere's  one  I hops ean  cell  mee  tReverend  &thc!** 

How  lies  my  journey  to  the  Mttfes  hill  ? 

-d/#.  Follow  thy  eole.  ^ 

Thou  moft  unreverend  groomej 
( I hope  my  Afles  ftiape  is  quite  Aiooke  off  ) 

Why  in  thischurlilh  manner  &eak*ft  thou  then  ? 

■M^i,  Ths ' 
Canftthouconaud 

My  wandring  ftepps  to  AgMffa  rpHng  > ' ; ■ . . 

Tothe  Temple  Jatn  travelling* 

And  muft  to  them  perfbrme  a raerifice* 

Mi,  An  Affe  bead  ofthy  owneithou  muftperfe«me»" 
Ap,  Ifmen  be  growne  thus  lavage,  oh  you  powers* 
Remettmorphife  mee  ihtoan  affe  5 
'ris  leffe  inglorious*  and  leflegriefe  to  live  ■ 

A beaft  amongft  wildebeafts,  then  to  lee  man 
Bruite-like  toblemilR  hiscreatton. 

Mi.  I tell  the  once  againc^  I know  no  MnfeSi 
No  hill,  no  fpring} 

And  which  is  more,  1 care  for  no  fttSi  toyes. 

A^.  And  which  is  werft,  none  wile  will  care  for  thee  i 
Oh  griefcj  that  filver  halces  fliouid  crowne  his  head* 

By  whom  the  Afw^jare  di/honoured  t 
Say  Idoil,  what's  thy  name  ? : 


Loves  aP^tfiris* 

To  kifle  this  hallowed  earth. 

Zelo.  Ladies  kneeledowne. 

And  fir  relate  toiuit  Latonaes  Sonne 
Why  this  religious  voyage  was  attempted. 

^d.  Daughters  I fhall : 

Sacred god  of  Archeric> 

Of  Arts>  of  Phifickcj  and  of  Poetrie ; 

Irueshci^t  hair’d  Sonuc,  whofe  yellow  trclfe#  fhiiK 
Like  mrted  flameSj  bur  litif  a moft  divine 
And  dazling  fpkndor  on  tfefe  leflcr  Eses, 

Whith  from  thy  guilt  beamesj  when  thy  Orce  mitcsj 
Kindle  thofe  tapers  that  lend  eyes  to  night : 

Oh  thou  that  art  the  landlord  of  all  light ; 
Bridegroome  to  mp>rrang,  dayes  etccmll  King* 

To  whom  Nine  Mt^ss  in  a l^cd  ring,. 

In  dances  Iphcricalljtriphand  in  hatid) 

Whilft  thy  wcll-ftringed  Hisrpe  tbearfeeteoimundi; 
Great  Delphian  Prieft,  wee  to  ada  c thy  mine 
Have  burnt  fat  thighs  of  Boils  in  billowed  flaoie, 
Whofe  favor  wrap*d  in  dowdsof  fenoake  and  fise. 
To  thy  Starre-lpanglcd  pallace durft  af^siie  j ' 

Tell  HS  wb©  fliatl  untie  ifae  Virgin  wane 
Of  the  white-handed  F^peke-,  fluee  aieme 
Of  three  moft  faire,  is  m«ft  unfemmate> 

All  love,  but  none  her  lewe  will  cekbraie 
■With  nuptial!  rights;  what  mnftofber  beride 
Dread  Fhehm  tell,towhomfiia)lil&aebefe»ide. 

^pol.  Cloatb.?jSf^riB  a nKmrnii^  weetk, 
Thcnleadc  and  leave  bei on  ayil. 

Where  Venm  IXwsihebyoBngcwesIgede, 


Her  husband  not  of  Humane  race ; 

But  onCi  whole  flaming  fight  doth  kill, 

.And  yet  wants  eyes;  his  ierpents  face 
Jf  flice  beholdj  fliee  mufl  fee  hdh 
And  yet  by  fome  notorious  deed^j  ; 

Obtamea  Patent  from  that  place  ■ 

Never  to  d ie  ! farewell » 

Much  joy’d,  much  greev’dj  undaicc  thae  rpdk  ^a%  Apollo, 
-^i^.Much  griev'd,and  yet  mua)  joy’d* pooregirle,  Ifcaro  ' 
The  fca'e  of|mte  will  weigh  downe that  ofcheere. 

Me}«0,  Shee  muft  l^  helh  and  yet  {bee  neere  fliall  die  ,* 
True,  for  hells  torments  live  eternally. ! 

Butfather,notonguefl'}allnerjoyesaxjpreire,  .i-  :o 
Petrc,  Fhbm»%hy  words  leave  as  all  cotnfortblTe. , ’ ‘ 'i 

I maft  efpou.'e  i fei^ent,  that's  my  heJJ.  : 

Z0I0.  But  fince  you  never  flr»U  behold  his  face, 

Your  torments  cannot  bee  too  borriblf , ■ 

A/w,  Is 't  pofsible^by  deeds  Impofslblfl 
To  attain®  the  Crtwoi  of  imwortslity  s 
It  cannot  bee  1 Thw§  mockin|  Fhdm  leavei  ui| 

Alwayes  in  clowds  ofdafkeneife  to  deceive  us, 

* Ja,  Stay  thy  piophan®  i©a|ue,  leaft  dedrued  wi-atfi 
Strike  thee  with  aeatib  from  hi /revingefuU  fph@are  * 

Thou  muft  be  dotb’d  in  moutning*  10  tbea  ar  1 1 

A moarning  babite,  and  a thowgbt^ficke  heart  5 

Thou  mufl  be  left  alone  on  bill  3 

The  deilinies  dg^ree,  wee  mnft  fulSB  r 

Thy  hir^band  muft  want  fight,  and  yet  have  eyes 

That  flame, and  kilii  oh  leave  the!®  miseries  ; 

Vntilhhc  Gods  reveal®  them;  eom®j  let's  hence  s * 

Change 


j 


Loves 

Mi,  What’s  tjjat  to  thee  ? 

Yet  was  I fometimc  King  of 
To  whom  God  Bmm  was  beholding  once  s 
And  therefore  bad  roe  aste  what  I would  kve, 

It  ftiould  bee  granted | Inftantly  I begg’d 
That  whatibere  I touch'd  might  tome  to  Gold  \ 

At  firft  it  pleard  roee ; When  I fate  meatis 
I touch’d  the  Tabki  and  It  ftralght  was  golds 
The  trenchers  gold  j I call’d  for  earthen  veCellis 
Which  by  my  touch  were  alcumird  tO;|olds 
AlJvvlKh  l huii’dibMtwbgnlcami  to  earags  ^ 

Iven  as  the  dimes>  ib  the  roeate  was  gold  i 
The  liquid  wine, but  touch’d?  wss  ftrai|ht  congeard  j 
And  had  net  Bmm  freed  mee  from  my  wift  ? 

Amid’il  roy  gold  J bad  bicne  ftari’d  erg  tiiig, 

Pulkevetoui  foole. 

<^?-'The  iharos  oftbis-msdg  roee  refiwie  my  tof  ? ^ 

And  where  before  I was  a King  ofroeris  ' ^ 

To  flie  the  harfbnts  offoojgs  fitter  jeafts, 

I made  this  wo9ller®vvne»and  to  King  ofbeifti*  ‘ 

And  mv  name  *1 
^j^.Then  oh  iCjMofbeaik, 

Be  this  thy  cur^;  When  thy  bait  life  H outs^wome? 

No  fawd  Pc£6  nami  thee  but  in  fcornf  j 
Imwdt  fhouht  with  filenee? 

woHld’ft  iheuhavt  tm 


With 


L<^^Qt5  (SA/fiflrit. 

with  whofii  my  loft  (bulc  wandrcd  in  a nrift. 

Knowing,  of  them  thou  art  not  cooneed  feaft  i 
But  firft  lie  fhcw  a ftary  of  mme  owne^ 

Of  Ctt^ids  love  to  ffichti  fit  and  fee  V 
lie  make  thee  then  ingcnioully  confeffe 
Thy  treafon  giinft  tfe  ^WW/wmajcftic ; 

Withall, not  onely  wimfoever ’»  mine. 

But  all  true  Poets  raptures  are  divine. 

Mi.  Thou  haft  prevail’d  with  mee,  Pmh  He  flay  j 
But  take  bcede  Poet  chat  your  rimes  be  found , 

Elfe  with  thine  owne  Afte earcs  thou  ftialt  be  crown’d. 

Wee  twe  contend  ^ Art  beere,  there  Ignorance : 

Bee  you  the  ludges,  wee  inuite  you  tH 

Vnto  this  banquet  AccadeatkaH.  Exeunt, 

Ecm^fi.  Enter  A<inicttts,,Mcncti«s,  ZclotiSj 
Aftiodbe,  Petrea,  Pficbc. 

jid.  Y®uPee«s»ndt^ngbic«t©th*-i(4nra(<(fewKif^ 

Wee  h avc  part  the  great’  ft  part  of  our  |»lgrin»gc  ; 

Liften,  oh  liften , for  thefe  founds  tkn  guild 
The  aires  ligte  WH^yforraing  dwrough  aM  out  eares 
Immortall  tunes;  tcltuR  wre  are  awv^d 
Jit  fecred  Del^hos',  fee  the  burnifii’d  Spires 
AdcuMcethcrafelucsie  wekoiiKew  api^^ 

The  Tenapie  gates  Hand  and  ehae  gretat  DeMe; 

Whofc  tongnc^j«alwsiawlitmg 

Attended  by  bis  ^»^(?iifydia«nesf©  appeal®.  BanfrAjp0*ifo.  , 

Mene.  Ohmdbfiw  lMeawfidti^inoft  tt^ 


Chsfige  your  Anadirntmts  to  ttidim fGunds> 

Sad  notes  are  fweetefti  where  deepe  woe  confounds. 

Bxefmi:  Qmms* 

Recorders,  Bnter  Venus. 

V^gn^  ibnne,whefe*shee?  Wkknt 

Cp>i>,  Anon»fof{bath.  . , 

lie  gather  rods  of  rofes^  if  you  mock  mee 
With  your  anon-forfooth» 
r«^.  Andn-forfooth. 

Fen>  Shall  1 be  ftill  thus  vest  ? fl ill  when  my  blood 
Boyles  in  the  fire  ofanger,  then  this  ape 
With  purpofe  ftets  ""Boy« 

Enter  Cupid* 

Ckp>  Anoft-forfooth. 

P"en>  W ill  lfin6  come,  otCerss’t 
Ckp,  turn  lay  iollin|  in  my  Vndes  lapp. 

P’^en^  Which  Vnde^  . 

Vnele /et'e  1 1 laughc  out‘nght 
To  fee  how  ( wanton-like ) with  both  her  armes 
Shee  dung  about  his  necke;  gave  him  ten  ki  (fes* 

Toy*d  with  his  locks,  look'd  babies  in  his  eyes. 

And  fwore  fhee  would  not  watch  him  when  hce  wenc- 
Amongft  his  wenches,  if  hce'd  turneaway 
His  (awde  page,  the  fmooth-fac'd  G mimed  5 
The  boy  by  chance  tipon  her. fan  had  Q)ik 
A cup  of  Ne(Elar5oh  how fwore 
I cold  my  Aunt  I'de  give  her  a new  fans 

■*  To 


V 


LiiVfs  ^S\^i/lru. 

T o let  hves  page  be  Cufids  feiuing-tnan. 

Ven.  Whar’s  tbisto^«<nf  ajefligCjwbatfiid  (uhbJ 
Cu»  I ask’d  her  when  fliee’d  come,  and  in  good  footh, 
'flice  anfvvered  nothing  but  anon-forfboth. 

yen.  And  where  was  Ceres,  what  did  fhee  replie  > 

Cu.  Ceres  was  binding  garlands  for  God  Pan, 
OfBIew'bottles,and  ydlow  piflafeeds 
That  grew  amongft  the  Wheate,  with  ^icb  fl»c  crown’d 
His  forked  browes,  and  woed  him  with  his  home 
To  rouzc  the  skipping  Satirs,  to  goehunt 
A heard  of fwine  that  rooted  up  her  coit« : 

I ask’d  her  when  ifhee’d  come,  and  in  good  feodt 
She*  fent  me  packing  with  anon  forfooch. 

yen.  I lent  for  Pan,  and  for  Afeik  too* 

What  news  from  them  ? 

Cu.  They  faid  they  wonld  bee  heere  immediately 

Pan,  Kttfd  Apollo. 

-Apo.  Why  infuchbaftehath  r>«wfetttfbriJS  ? 
yen.  I fent  for  luno,  and  for  Crr«too> 

But  they 'lenotcomc. 

Pan.  Wclhwbat’s  the  news  with  you  ? 

Ven.  Have  you  nothciffld  how /^/»ji«iscoBtcmn’d? 
Her  Tcrapics  gaz’d  at,  but  not  troad  upon. 

Her  {lately  hangings,  aad  her  piUowes  come; 

Thoferofie  garlanosthat  her  flatues  crown’d, 

Are  wither’d,  or  elfe  trampled  on  the  gssund ; 

Thofe  troopes  that  flock’d  to  Paphos  to  adorc  me*, 
Paphos  now,  and  fcornefoilyabhorrc  noce. 


Low  e5V/#/?r/V. 

Flic  hence*  doe  ihisj  and  henceforth  f)e  thou  King  ■ 

Ofall  the  Wlndcs,  and  father  of  the  S^ng.'*  ‘ ^ Exeunt. 

. ■ ' .'■  ■■■  - 

Zc;Iotis,  Aftioche, 
.Pctrc^,pfehe.\ 

y --ii  V’ I nh^'-  ^ V 

M.  Behold  the  foote  of  that  unhappy  rodcey  • ^ ■ 

Vpon  whofe  frozen  top*  by  Phebm  dioGxxti  * • 

Thou  muft  abide  thy  rooft  finifter  hapl  - ; 

j4jbi»:'Dtitt(\^etPpehe,'  * 3 - 

PJi.Ve&cc  ^fiiechei  •'  .,  , 

Prtrt-*,  Father : you  (bonld  all  hate  mourn’d 

W hen  the  mad  Ipirits  of  the  multitude 

Knccl’d  downc*  and  called  mce  ^ew^Vthen  have  wept, 

When  Cithareof  Altars  were  Icit  bare. 

And  I was  call’d  a goddeffc;  when  thefe  teares. 

Whole  rttking  makes  my  funerall  lights  burne  dimme. 

Might  have  quench’d  Veuwymtlv,  but  leave  mee  now 
To  fight  with  death,  or  meete  worfe  mifery. 

Ment.  But  lurkes  that  fcrpcnt  in  this  frtall  rocke  ? 

Pet,  So  fiid 

Ztla.  Then  Menttimy  - ^ 

Wee  will  conduil  iiXxt  PJtche.  to  thecave. 

And  rip  tlie  raonftersintrailes  with  our  fwords> 

PJi.  Fotbeare  all  force,  I will  aicend  alonei 
Pheiui  will  be  dilpleaf’d ; Alone  faid  hec, 

Diflreflcd  Pfrche  Ihall  climbe  up  yon  hill. 

The  way  is  dangerous,  thou  wilt  loolc  ihy  lelfo 
Without  • guide.  r • 

C 2 PJ^che 


Loves  (SA^iflris* 

p€ath  muft  my  conduA  bec> 

See  where  the  pale  hagge  ftands;  vaine  world  adtie ; 

I am  his  bride*  hce  waitcs  for  none  of  you. 

Shee  elimires  Uf  the  Rocke, 
^d.  What  paincs  the  poore  girle  takes  * fee  how  fhcc  ftrives 
Againft  the  fwelling  bofomc  of the  hill, 

Mene.  See  the  kind  brambles*  as  enamor’d  of  her* 

Circle  her  bcautie  in  her  catching  armes, 

Woeing  her  toeomeback;as  who  fliould  fay* 

Thou  run’ft  too  6ft  to  death,fwcctc  Pfiche  flay. 

* uid.  But  all  in  vaine*  fhee  now  hath  climb’d  the  Rbck* 

And  vvafts  her  hand*  doc  you  the  like  to  her* 

Whole  timdefle  death  prepares  my  fepulchrc. 

Petrt.  Sifter  with  courage  mcete  thy  deftinie* 

T 0 morrow*  if  thou  liu  ft,  wcc’lc  vifite  thee . Exeunt^ 

Cupid  Zephirus, 

Cu^.  Flic  Zephirut,  on  top  of yonder  mount 
My  ftire  Love  fits;  on  thy  foft  fwelling  wings 

Let  PJiche  ride you  Voyces  that  atend  mec * ■Sac.Zcp . 

Dance  in  the  aire  like  wantons*  to  intice 
My  love  to  dwell  in  Cupids  Paradice : 

Muficke  with  raviflring  tones  inchant  her  cares ; 

A banquet  there : Shcc  that  doth  Cupid  wed* 

Thus  jTiall  thee  live*  and  thus  be  honoured.  Exit. 

E)>ter  Zephirus.  And  tales  Pfiche  from  the  Rode , a/td 
Exit  with  her  in  his  Armes.  A Ranquet  hrouihe  in. 

‘'Enter 


Loyes<S\difiris. 

f/m.  That’s  ftrangs,  for  all  arc  up  to  th  cares  in  love ; 
Boyes  without  beards  get  boycs>  and  girles  beare  girles« 
Fine  little  rattle-bfcbies,  fcarcs  thus  high. 

Are  now  call’d  wives;  If  long  this  hot  world  lUnd, 

Wee  lliall  have  all  the  earth  turne  Pigmj-lMi, 

V*n.  All  honour  Love, but  none  adore  Loves  Q^ene, 
Afol.  The  injury  is  great;  but  from  whence  Iprings  it  ? 
V'en.  From  Pfche  daughter  to  tlie  ArcadUa  King ; 
They  call  her  Qucenc  of  Love,  will  know  no  other. 

And  fwcare  my  Soane  fhall  kncele  and  call  her  mother. 
Cup.  But  Cupid  fweares  to  make  the  jacks  forfworne. 
Afol.  Will  CithATe*  Iwallow  thisdilgraoc  ? 

Pah.  What  foall  Pan  doe  in  this  ? 
y m.  Lend  me  your  ayds ; 

Ifyou  meete  Pftehtt  cliarge  young  Mercury 
To  fend  mcc  to  her,  or  Imprifon  her 
Till  you  have fent  mcc  word. 

Apel.  If this  be  all,  Ventu  (hall  have  her  wifli. 

Pan.  Pan  by  his  vpright  homes  and  beard  doth  (weare 
To  hunt  out  Pfiche\  but  if  I doe  this. 

What  will  (wcete  Venm  give  race  ? 

V rn.  A fwecte  kiflc ; 

And  Phehfu  (hall  have  one,  Cupid  another, 

Vpon  condition  they  will  right  thofe  wrongs 
Which  PJtche  in  her  great  pride  throwes  on  mcc  r 
Draw  from  thy  quiver  a dull  leaden  fhaft. 

And  ftricke  it  through  her  bolbmc  to  her  heart; 

Make  her  in  Love,  but  let  her  proud  eyes  doate 
On  Ibme  ill-fliapen  drudge,  forae  ugly  foole ; 

Doc  this;  He  weave  for  thee  a Coronet 
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Of 


Loyn 


ns. 


OfRofeSj  mixt  with  Berenices  hairc ; 

And  give  thee  my  bcft  charriocj  and  my  Doves 
To  hunt  with  on  the  earth;  or  in  the  ayi-c ; 

Wilt  thou  doc  this  my  boy  ? h , 

I will  forlboth, ' , - • / , 

Fen,  Nay  doe  not  mock  mce,  wilt  thou  ? 

Yes  indecdc,  Indccdc  I will  forfooth;. 

Sweete  lad  adue  then: 

^ revenge  pooreJ^e««^  wroags,  : ; 

Whil  fll  unyoke  my  filueecoloured  tcame» 

To  wanton  on  the  bolbmeofyoaftceame-  Exit, 

•^pel.  Now  fiiee  hath  call’d  me  dovvne  unto  the  earth, 
lie  try  what  paftimcs  dwell  amongft  thefwaines.  Exit. 

Pan.  And  with  my  Satires  I will  have  Ibmc  lport 
Heereinthe^rr^a/ij^wvallyes;.  ■ ;!>  • . -.Mxm  ' \ 

Cup.  Shall  /’y/c^f'jbeautious  eyes  gaze  on  bafe  love?"- 
Noe,  let  my  Mother  ftorme,  and  chafe  and  lower, 

Shee  fhall  be  none  but  Cupids  Paramouie  : 

EnterZtphkxiS. 

Ho  Zephtytu,— -how  now  thou  puffing  Have,  , : -- 

Art  thou  growne  proud,  thou  fwcll’ft  fb  ? Geotlc  yvind^ , ; 
Clap  on  thy  fmoothcft  feathers,  fleekeft  wings, 

And  mount  thee  tothctpp  of  yonder  rocke. 

There  fhalt  thou  find  anop,  a fbrlorne  naaide, 

Conucy  her  gently  dovync  into  the  vaiie 
That  borders  on  my  bovver;  fee  du's  perform’d. 

And  I will  cloath  thee  in  a grafTc-greene  roabe, 
otted  with  Dafies,  Pineks,  and  Marigolds; 
lie  play  the  thiefe  in crcafuric. 

To  mke  all  eyes  in  love  with 


Loimes 

To  this  fwecte  voiccj  could  I enjoy  the  fight, 

I fliould  my  felfethcn  flilc  QiKcnc  ofdcHght. 

C»&.  Plcifure  flrall  bee  thy  lackie;  wilt  thou  hunt, 

Then  in  an  ayerie  charriot  drawne  by  birds,  i 

On  the  winds  downiebacke  my  love  iliall  ride  i " 

Mild  Ze^h'trus  fhall.be  thy  Waggoner ; , 

Who  ifthehcateoftendi  his  filuer  wings  ’ 

Shall  fan  coolc  ayre  upon  thee,  yet  my  love. 

If  thou  commit’fl  one  finne,  thou  art  not  mine. 

Name  it,  and  He  avoid  it  for  your  fake. 

Cm,  Thy  mourning  fifiers  fhortly  will  returne. 

And  fecke  thee  on  the  rocke  from  whence  thou  cam’ft , 

But  fhun  their  fight  and  fpeech;  Pfeke  doe  this, 

Thou  rob’ft  mee  e!fe  ofLovo.thy  felfeofblifle. 

A/.Notlpeake  nor  lee  my  fillers;  oh  what  pleafure 
Can  P^che  takc,lo:k’t  in  a golden  layle  ? 

Cup.  Runne  not  ur.to  thy  mine  gentle  love ; 

Yet  if  tlwu  needs  wilt  fee  and  fpe.'ke  with  them. 

Command  my  fcruant  ^e^/’/r^jo  bring  them 
From  top  of  yonder  rocke  into  this  vailg; 

But  ifthey  make  inquiry  who  l am/  ■ i 

Fill  both  their  laps  with  gold,  and  fend  them  gon, 

Befides  I vvoe  thee  by  this  nu}  tiall  kiiTe, 

Doe  not  perfivade  meto  difelofe  my  fhape, 

Attempting  that,  thon  loofell  this  high  Hate; 

I then  mull  leave  thee, thou  live  defolaie. 

Py?.  In  all  thefe  things,!  will  obey  my  love, 

C up.  Then  Pjiche,  in  thine  uh.^ene  husbands  hand 
Claf].  e thy  white  fingers ; lie  now crowhc  thy  bed 
With thefvvcctc  fpoiles  ofthyloH  M lidcnt-head.  Zxeum .. 

PfHCT 


Ldves  aS^i/lru. 

Enter  Apuleius  and  Midas. 

"'V  . 

Afid.  Hand  off,  let  goc  my  fliccpc-hooke,  lie  not  Hay* 
lie  hang  my  (clfe,  etc  lie  fee  out  thy  Play ; 

Call  you  this  Poetry  ? 

If  tills  dilf  leafe  thee  Midas,  then  lie  Ihcw  thee 
Ere  I proceedc  with  Cupid  and  his  Love* 

What  kind  ofpeoplcl  commerft  withal! 

Inmytranftia^. 

Mi.  That’ s when  thou  wert  an  Aflc. 
u4p.  The  very  lame. 

Mi,  Yes,  that  I faine  would  fee. 

Sit  then  and  view  thine  owne  infirmitie. 

A Dance,  Enter  a Proud  A^'e  mth  eares^ 

Mi.  WbatfeUowes  that  ? 

Ap.  A felfe-wiU’d  infolent  foole, 

Who  fpights  at  thofe  above  him,  and  thofe  beneath 
Dcrpifetlt,  and  his  equalls  jets  upon ; 

Rich  in  his  owne  conceit,  in  judgement  poore. 

Still  carping,  tho  ’a  coxcombe,  and  may  pafle. 

As  thefe  da  yes  goe,  for  a prond  arogant  Alfc. 

Dance.  Enter  a Prodigall  AJJe, 

Mid. I this  I like ; What  fellowes  that  ? 

A fellow  hee. 

Who  riots  that,  which  mod  penurioufly 
Hisfetherhoordedj  in  drabs,  drinkc  and  play ; 

Wearin 


Loves  cLMCsftris, 


Enter  Zephirus  Pfichc,  and  fUces  her  at 
the  Banquet y and  Exit, 

Eft.  W Iierc  ami  now  ? For  through  the  cheerefiill  aire 
Hither  I have  bcene  brought,  on  unfeene  wings  j 
What  wonderous  place  is  this  ? No  ferperat  fare 
Lurkcs  in  this  plcaftntbowrc : my  eare  drinks  founds 
Ofhcavcn-tunM  Inftfatnents ; I foe  no  creature. 

And  yet  me  thought  fofc  fingers  fet  me  dovvne. 

And  I amforc’dbyfivcctecotnpulfion,  A Banquet firfipUinel 
To  bee  the  onely  gucft  of  this  fiire  board,  and^refemty fet  out 
Which  cmptie,  is  as  foone  new furnifhed ; wtth all  Delicatts, 

I faine  would  touch  thefo  fivectes,  but  foarc  to  tafte  them. 

Taftethem.  a.  Tafte  them.  3.  Tafte  them, 

?f.  What  voice  is  that  ? I dare  no  longer  fit. 

Ecche.Sivi.  3.  Sit.  3.  Sit. 

Bf.  Who  mock’s  mee  ? Areyou  devilJs,  or  are  you  oods. 
Eccho.  Gods.  2.  Gods.  3.  Gods, 

A/.  Thegods  will  doe  no  harrae. 

Noharmc.  Noharme.  No  harmc; 

Pjt.  Pfiche  bee  bold,  and  ta  fte  this  heavenly  fbodc. 

Eccho.  Ha  ha  ha.  1.  Ha  ha  ha.  5.  Ha  ha  ha.  . » 

Eft.  Thefo  are  no  Ecchees,  for  they  fliift  their  place, 

Nor  catdh  they  my  laft  words  as  Ecchoes  doc  : 

For  when  I would  have  fed,  they  mock’d  my  pride. 

They  laught  aloud  at  my  prefomption  : 

Notthefe  arc  Fury-EIucs,  and  will  torment  mee, 

Zcphirus  with  Erinke, 

a It 


L'ves 

Ifthus  Italke  tocbcm, Who  fills  this  wine. 

And  tempts  my  eye  with  it  ? as  who  fliould  6y, 

Drinke  Pfehe.  » 

Eccho.TydnVt  Pfiehc.  2. Drinke  Pfehe.  j . Drinke  PJfde, 
Pp.  He  tafie  no  drop  ofthis  inchanted  wine  ; 

Paine  from  this  magick  circ!c  would  I ri!c, , ' ^ " 

Yet  dare  not;  oh  let fee  your  eyes. 

Or  rid  me  hence,  and  let  rny  fcares  in  peace. 

Eech.  Peicc.  2.  Peace.  3.  Peace. 

..  barter  Cup^^ 

Cup.  How  lovely  is  my  Pfiche-,  earth’s  too  bale 
To  be  polTeft  of  her  Celeftiall  lOTtne  :• 

My  Mother  hates  her;  for  the  gods  I feare 
Wfould  banilh  her  from  earth,  my  Love  being  there ; 

And  therefore  (hall  foce  live  in  Bower, 

For  ftice  deferues  tobee  Loves  Pararaoure  : 

Oh  how  my  &ire  eyes  wound  mec;  by  this  kifle,  ‘ 

And  this  white  hand. 

Ay?.  Oh  mee  / what  vtMce  is  this 
Ifcelc?  befidesrfoftfingers,andaring-  ' 

Long  white  fingers;  loft  white  hand, 

Ring  and  ail  at  thy  command. 

A/.  Is  this  my  husband  then  ? ’ 

C*p.  Ho  Zephkus, 

Remove  hence  thefe  Ambrofiah  dilhcs  ftraight. 

takes  ejf  the  Bafiqutt, 

PJi.  My  father  much  miltookc  the  Oracle ; 


/ ■ 


To 


Laves  ^5^iftrisn 

Wearing  fantaftick  habitcs>and  gaycloches« 

Till  hec  hath  quite  exhauftcd  all  hi  s gold. 

And  for  a Pro^gall  A1&  may  bee  enroul'd. 

Vmee^  Enter  a Drunken  Affe. 

Mt.  This  gives  me  good  content —What's  hee  ? 

Af.  A pot-companion,  brother  to  the  glafle. 

That  roares  in 's  cupps,  indoede  a drunken  Aife.' 

Dnnce.  Enter  m Ffurer, 

Mi.  He  lookes  like  a good  fellow—— Now  that  g»y-beard'? 
Af.  One  that  doth  pinch  his  belly  in  his  life. 

And  Harue  his  owne  guts  to  make  others  feede; 

Patcheth  his  owne  clothes  to  make  others  prtMid, 

And  for  a covetous  Afle  may  be  alow’d. 

Dnnee,  A yeung  Gentle^ff'omnn. 

Mi,  But  lb  did  never  — Now,  that  Minks. 

A^,  Her  mothers  darling  Ihee,  borne  to  good  mcanes; 

In  love  with  all  fhee  fees,  yet  truely  ,none; 

Who  when  great  Heiresare  proffered,  trifles  them  s 
And  in  the  end,  when  with  none  elfe  lliec  can, 

Shee  marries  with  her  fathers  feruing-man ; 

And  that  is  a right  fhce-Aflc. 

Dnnce,  An  Ignorant  Ajje, 

Mt.  What  Reverend  perfons  that  of  all  the  other  ? 

D Hike 


Hike  himbcft. 

-^p.Thit is  thy  brother, 

A piece  ofmooving  caith,  illiterate,  dull ; 

Who  having  in  himfclfe  naught  commendable, 

Enuics  what's  good  in  others;  and  yet  dare 
In  his  ownc  impudence,  with  Arts  compare  s 
A bio  :fee,  a ftone,  yet  learning  hee'le  revile. 

And  a dull  Ignprant  Afle  wee  will  him  ftile. 

B ut  where  ’ s your  Poet  Afle  among  all  thefe  ? 

Dance  and  Exit. 

jdfi.  Ther's  no  fuch  creature . 

-M.  Then  what  cairft  thou  thofe 
Tlvit  let  not  men  lie  quiet  in  their  graves. 

But  hant  theirghofts  with  ballatcs,  and  bal’d  rimes  ? 

Doe  they  not  teach  the  very  feinds  in  bill 
Speake  in  blanke  verfe;  doe  wee  not  daily  fee 
Every  dull-witted  Afle  {pit  Poetrie  : 

And  for  tliy  Scene;  thoubring’ft  heere  on  the  ftage 
A young  greene-flckncfle  baggage  to  run  after 
A little  ape-fac’d  boy  thou  tcarm' ft  a god ; 

Is  not  this  moft  abfiir’d? 

Mifeunderftandingfoole,  thus  much  conccivcj 
PJiche  ls  AnintdiPJtehe  is 
The  Soule  a Virgin,  longs  to  be  a bride. 

The  ibule’s  Immortall,  whom  then  can  fhee  wooe 
But  Heaven  ? whom  wed,  but  Immortality ; 

Oh  blame  not  P[iche  then,  if  mad  with  rage, 

Shec  long  for  this  lb  divine  marriage. 

Mid.  But  tell  meethen,  why  fhould  Afollo  fay. 

All  love  her,  and  yet  none  will  marry  her. 


A^uUii^ie 


Loves  a5ALiJirls. 

All  lovefiirc  Pfiche,  all  cart  amorous  eyes 
On  the  (bules  Beautie,  but  whois’t  will  wed  her? 

None  with  the  fbule  will  leade  lb  ftri£l  a life 
As  heaven  enjoyncsj  with  fuch  ablefled  wife. 

Mi,  Thou  promp’ft  my  underftanding  pretty  well  i 
But  why  fliould  PTnui  being  Qj^enc  of  Lovcj 
Wifh  her  fontie  to  enamour  her 

On  feme  bale  groome  mif-ftiapen>  and  deform’d  ? 

By  heerc»is  meant  untemperate  luft; 

Luft  woes  her  fonne  Dejtre,  to  inflame  the  Ibule 
With  fonfe  bafe  groome,  that ’s  to  feme  ugly  finne  i 
D(?/irfisgoodandill;  the  evill  fwearc  s 
To  obay  his  mother  Vemst  and  vexe  Pfiche : 

But  Cupid reprefenting  true  defirej 

Doates  on  the  Soules  ^eete  beauty,  fends  his  feruant 

Zephirus;  In  whom,  Celcftiall  plealiir’s  meant, 

To  entice  his  love,  the  Soule,  to  his  chart  bed, 
piving  her  heaven  for  her  loft  maiden-head. 

Mt,  Onely  one  riddle  more,  and  I have  done 
Why  did  the  poore  girle  Pfiehe  take  luch  paines  ? 

What  fcrambling  fhift  fhee  made  to  climbe  the  mountaine, 
And  crawle  through  brakes  and  briers  to  get  a husband. 

Ap.  This  IhevYcs  how  many  ftrong  adverfities. 

Crones,  Pricks,  Thornes,  and  ftings of confeicnce. 

Would  throw  the  ambitious  foulc  affc(fting  heaven. 

Into  dilpaire,and  fainting  diffidence, 

Which  Pfiche  muft  pafle  through ; the  Soule  muft  flic 
Through  thoafand  !ctts,to  ft  eke  eternitie. 

.^bThou  haft  made  this  fomewhat  plaine. 

■Zip,  Kind  Gentlemen, 

Da 
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Winkc  4t  our  ftrifcj  you  may  in  pardoning  thisj 
Count  this  our  talke  a mccre  Parentcfis.  Exeunt, 


Act.  1 1.  Scene.  L 

Enter  Pfichc,  Aftiochc,  and  Pctrea. 

% A / Poore  PJtehe  gives  kind  welcome  to  you  both : 
Y \ Oh  tell  me  then  by  what  aulpitious  gmdc. 
You  came  conduced  to  this  facred  place  ? 

Sifler  you  fliall : when  many  a weary  ftep 
Had  brought  us  to  the  top  of  yonder  rocke» 

Mild  Zef  hints  embrac’d  us  in  his  armes, 

Andin  acloude  of rich  and  ftrong  perfumes, 

Brought’s  unto  the  skirts  of  this  greene  meade. 

PJt.  And  happily  ariv’d  : Nature  and  Art 
Have  ftrove  to  make  this  dale  their  trealiirie; 

Windes  flie  on  errands;  ihapesunfeene 
Are  my  attendants,  and  to  make  meelport. 

Will  dance  like  nimble  E<^hocs  in  theayre. 

And  mocke  mce.  . 

Arc^ff.Mockme«  a.  Mock  me.  3.  Mock  me. 

PJt.  Siftersj  how  like  you  this  ? 

fcc^o.ThiSjhahaha.  2.  This,  ha  ha  ha.  ^.ThiSjhahaha* 

Pgtre.  They  mock  us>  will  they  doe  no  harmc  to  us? 

PJi.  Oh  no. 

£<rc/;o.  No.  2.  No.  3.  No. 

PJtehe. 
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Pf.  Bablers,  be  filcnt. 

£ccio.  Silent,  a.  Silent.  3.  Silent. 

/*/.  Or  He  punifh  you ; 

And  let  me  hearefo.mc  muficke — Loud — And  ftill. 

Louie  Mufickii  and fitllMHficke. 

Tell  mee,  how  like  you  this  ? 

Aftu  It  flics  the  reach  of  Admiration. 

Petr.  But  let  us  lee  the  lhapes  of them  that  play  > 

What  arc  theyj  Iteake  ? or  what’s  your  husbands  name  'i 
Let’s  know  our  brothetj  that  wee  may  relate 
To  th*  King  our  father  your  high  honour’d  ft.ite. 

Pfi.  My  husbandjfifter,  is  now  rid  from  home. 

Afii.  Why,  lay  he  bee;  I hope  you  know  his  name ; 

Wee’le  ranfacke  all  the  Pallace  but  wce’le  find  him  : 

Is  your  fweete-heart  lb  proudj  hcc’le  not  be  feene  ? 

Petr.  Where  is  hec  Plkhe  ? 

Pfi.  Truft  mee,  hee’s  from  home- 
Afii.  Let’s  fee  his  Picture  then  ? 

PJi.  Lafle  I have  none. 

P'etr.  Deferibchis  pci  Ion. 

Pfi.  I muft  lliift  them  hence. 

My  tongue  willelfe  breede  my  confufion. 

Afii.  Nay  lifter,  when  ? 

Petr.  When  lifter  will  it  bee  ? 

PJi.  How  fiiould  I give  him  fhaf  e I never  law  ? 

Hee’s  a faire  lovely  youth,  upon  each  cheeke. 

Smiles  lie  in  cheeteful  1 dimples;  on  bis  brow 
Sits  Love  and  Majeftic  in  g'orious  pride ; 

His  eyes  fuch  beauty  in  their  circles  hold. 

That  walking  in  the  night,  I have  thought  them  ftarres  .* 
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Long  curled  treflcs  crowne  his  head. 

Come, come,  you  iliall  not  be  enamored 
On  my  faire  husband ; this  for  all  lirfnce, 

Hec ’s  young  and  rich. 

Oh  how  my  blood  doth  rife 
In  cnuy  ofhcr  high  felicitie;  fpeake,  what's  his  name  ? 
Home,Home}  more  muficke  there,  I muft  torcft : 

Recorders.  Enter  Zephirus  with  haggs. 

Ho  Zephirus y come  fborth,  and  bring  mce  brim-full  baggs  of 
Hold  up  your  lapps;  tho’  them  you  cannot  fee  , ( gold  : 

That  bring  this  gold,  this  larges  take  from  mee ; 

Adieu,  adeiu;  ray  duty  to  the  King, 

I needs  muft  ftop  mine  cares  when  Syrens  ling.  Exit. 

Petr,  jiflioche. 

.Afli.  Petrea,  oh,  I am  mad  to  note  her  pride ; 

Her  husband  is  noferpent  as  'twasfaid. 

And  felfe  ApoUo  fung ; hee  is  feme  god. 

And  this  his  Temple,  for  no  mortall  hand 
Hath  laid  thefe  Chriftiall  pavements,  cloath’d  thefe  meades 
In  never-faiding  liveries  ofgrecnc ; 
flora  you  fee  cloathes  all  the  ground  with  flowers, 

F/or^  is  hand-maid ; Zephirus 

Is  but  her  fbotc-boy,  lackeys  at  her  beckc. 

Petr.  Yet  ftiee’s  our  lifter,  and  it  doth  mee  good 
To  fee  rich  worth  in  any  of  our  blood. 

Zfii.  Thou  art  a foole  Petreay  for  I bate 
That  any's  fortune  fliould  tranfeend  my  ftatc ; 

Shee  fend s us  hence  in  fcornc;  but  vvee’le  returne, 

And  never  ceafe, till  by  fomc  treachery. 

Her  p rid  wee  make  a flavc  to  mifery . Exeunt. 

' Enter  j 
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Enter  Admetus,  Mcnctius,  and  Zelotis, 

Mene.  Patience  great  fir,  you  have  not  loft  them  all, 
Doubtleflc  the  two  Taft  live. 

Zelo.  Sir  though  they  be  your  daughters,  th'are  our  wives. 
And  wee  are  in  no  luch  delpairc  of  them. 

Ad.  Admit  you  were  one  for  Afiioche, 

And  that  another  for  wept. 

You  two, but  for  two  wives  ftied  husbands  tcarcs ; 

For  you  and  them,  I fbrrowall : your  ftarcs 
De  vided  betwi  xt  y oui  on  me  alone , 

Lies  like  a mountainc,  and  thus  cafteth  dovvne 
Admetus  body, with  hiscrowue ; 

They  followed  Ppche  and  her  deftifly. 

Hath  given  them  death , us  living  mifery. 

Enter  Evemore. 

Eve.  Rife  Royall  Sir, your  Daughters  are  return’d. 

Ad.  Oh  where,  which  way;  are  my  two  daughters  come  ? 

Eve.  Yesfir,  and  both  their  lapps  arc  fill’d  with  gold. 

Enter  Aftioche  andVctxta. 

Wellcome  to  both  in  one;  oh  can  you  tell 
What  fate  your  fifter  hath  ? 

Both,  PJicheis  well./ 

Ad.  So  among  mortalls,  it  is  often  fed. 

Children  and  friends  are  wel!,whcn  they  are  dead; 

Afito.  But  PJtche  lives,  and  on  her  breath  attends 

Delights 
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relights  that  farrc  fiirmount  all  earthly  joy ; 
Muficke,fweetevoyccsjand  Ambrofian  fare, 

Windesjand  the  light-wing’d  creatures  of  the  ayre ; 

Cleere  channel’d  rivers, IpringSjaud  flowrie  meadcs. 

Arc  proud  when  Pfiche  wantons  on  their  ftreames. 

When  Pfiche  on  their  rich  Imbroidcry  treades. 

When  Pfiche  guilds  their  Chriftall  with  her  beanaes  j 
Wee  have  but  feenc  our  fiftcr ; and  behold 
She  fends  u§  with  our  lapps  full  brimm’d  with  gold. 
u4dm.  Oh , you  amaze  me  Daughters. 

Pet.  Let  joy  banifh  amazement  from  your  Kingty  thoughts, 
' is  wedded  to  fbmcDeitie, 

And  prayes  withall,  our  quicke  returne  againe. 

Ad.  Wee  grant  it ; wee  with  you  and  thefe,  will  goe 
To  P/c^fjbowre;  defire  inflames  my  minde. 

To  fit  on  the  bright  wings  of  that  bicft  winde. 

A fit.  Oh  bur  the  god  that  govemes  Pfiches  thoughts  j 
For  fare  hce  is  Immortali;  charg’d  my  fifler 
To  talke  with  none  but  us. 

Petr,  Yet  by  the  magickc  of  our  tongues  wee’Ic  try 
Ifwee  can  win  you  fb  much  libertie. 

Ad.  Goe  my  Afimhey  but  come  againe 
To  comfort  him  that  muft  thy  wantcomplaine ; 

Goe  with  my  love  Pern  tty  but  returne 

With  winged  fpeede,  whil’ft  wee  your  abfence  mourne  j 

Goevvithmyblefsing;  bleftthofefiflersbce, , 

That  live  like  you  in  bonds  of  unitie : 

Give  PyJc^f  this;  give  her  thou  this  , Kiffeththem> 

Tell  her  fhee  is  my  feJfe,  my  foulcs  Idea^\ 

And  fay,whil’ft  fhee  is  Ipocleflc,  lovely  white. 
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Shee  bee  my  foie  eomforc,  my  delight : 
Sopirtwithmyoeft  wilhes.  Exenm 

Enter  ClowRc^mth  three  or  foure  Swaincs, 

Clo.  And  what-  might  you  call  that  yong  gentleman , that 
rules  and  raignes , rcvcils  and  roares  in  thefe  walkes  of 
^rcadtd , that  makes  you  borrow  flrccpes  eyes  from  your 
flocks , and  leaves  you  no  morebraines  in  your  heads  then  ,ia 
your  fheepe-hookes  ? What  might  you  call  that  gallant  ? 

I.  Swa.  Whom  doc  you  mcanc  > him  whom  god  Pan  fo  ho- 
nour Sj  the  Fawnes  fearcj  and  the  Satires  fliake  to  fee. 

Cb.  Itie  fpfe,  the  fame;  I defire  no  more  then  this  lliecpe- 
liookein  my  hand  to  encounter  with  that  fwalla-backler. 

Itis  the  god  of  Love,  they  Call  him 

C/o.  Cffpid  Coxcombe ; your  Satyrs  are  all  fots , yoar 
Fawnes  fOolcs,  and  your  Pan  a pittifull  poore  fellow  ; had  I 
their  homes  as  I know  not  what  I may  have  in  tifnc)  I would 
fo  gore  him;  and  what  weapons  doth  hee  ufe  ? 
j5.  They  fay  Bow  and  Arrowes. 

Cb.  Bow  and  Bird-boults  doth  he  not ; and  how  dies  hee  ? 
vyhere*s  his  guard  ? what's  Ids  play  ? Gan  any.  of  you  all  give 
me  his  true  title  ? 

I.  •Jw^.Not  I, ’tis  farrebeyond  mee. 

- G4».  Then  harken  oh  you  hoydes,  and  liften  oh  you  Illite- 
rates, whil’ft  I give  you  his  flile  in  Folio  ;Hee  is  King  ofeares, 
cogitations,  and  cox-comhes;  Vice-toy  of  vowes  and  vanities; 
Prince  of pafsionsjprate-apaces,  and  pickled, lovers;  Duke  of 
diMersjaiiTcmblersjand  drown’d  eyesj.Marquefle  ofmolan- 
. E cholly. 
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cliolly  and  mad-folkes,  grand  Signior  of  griefes , and  grones; 
Lord  of*  lamentations)  Hcroc  of  hie-hoes> Admirall  ofaymccs, 
and  Mounfierofmutton-lac’d. 

'i.SvtaiTH.  Heere  ’s  a ftilc  I fhall  never  bee  ab!c  to  get 
over# 

Cle.  And  who  doe  yoa  thinke  maintaincs  this  princox  in 

hlsPontificaldm} 

1 . Swa.  Nay)  it  exceeds  my  capacitie. 

Cto.  A company  of  pittifull  fellowescall’d  Poets ; did  you 
never  hcare  of  one  H enter  t and  of  the  Talc  oiTrojt)  and  of  a ten 
yecres  fiege)  and  many  fuch  trifles. 

2.  Swa.  YeS)  and  many  things  concer  ning  them. 
C/oww.Buthearemecy  oh  youmifleof  mifunderftanding; 

This  7 roy  was  a Valliage  of  (bme  T wenty  houfes ; and  Priam, 
as  filly  a fellow  as  Iam»  onely  loving  to  play  the  good-fel- 
low ) hcc  had  a great  many  bowfing  lads ; whomhcc'called 
lonncs. 

5.  Asweebavchecrein 

luft  the  feme ; by  this  Troy  ranne  a fmall  BrookC)  that 
one  might  ftdde  over;  on  the  other  fide  dwelt  Menelausz  Far- 
mer, who  had  a light wench  to  his  Wife  call’d  Hetten , that 
kept  his  fheepe,  whofn/*4m,  one  of  Priams  madJads,fce- 
ing  and  liking , ticeth  over  the  brooke , and  lies  with  her  in 
defpight  of  her  husbands  teeth ; for  which  wrong , hce  fends 
for  one  Agamemnon  liisbrother , that  was  then  high  Cunftable 
of  the  hundred  , and  complaynes  to  him  ; hce  fends  to  one 
a faire  fpoken  fellow ) and  Towne-clarke , and  to  di- 
vers others,  amongfl:  whom  was  one  ftowt  fellow  called  A- 
jax,  a Butcher , who  upon  a Holy-day , brings  a payre  of 
cadgells,  and  layes  themdowne  in  the  mid’ft,  where  the 
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Two  Hundreds  were  then  met,  which  Hetior  a Baker, 
another  bould  lad  of  the  other  fide  iceing , fteps  foorth, 
and  takes  them  up ; thele  two  had  a bowtc  or  two  for  a 
broken  pate;  And  hccre  was  all  the  circumftancc  of  the  Trojan 
Warres. 

I.  Swa.  Tola  what  thefe  Poets  can  doe. 

Clowne.  Butliftentothem , and  they  will  fill  your  heads 
with  a thoufand  fooleries;  obferue  one  thing there's  none 
of  youallfoonerinlovc,  buthceis  troubled  with  their  itch, 
for  hec  will  bee  in  his  Amorets,  and  his  Canzonets,  his 
Paftoralls,  and  his  Madtigalls,  to  his  Phillis , and  his  A- 
morillis. 

1. 5n>4.0h  beautious  Amoirillis. 

Clo.  And  what’s  Amorillisthinkft  thou  ? 

1.  Swa,  A faire  and  lovely  creature.  ' 

Clo.  He  Ihew  thee  the  contrary  by  her  owne  name,  is 

love,  illis,  is  ill,  is  ill, cannot  bee  good ; Ergo  .Amor ill  is  is 
ftarke  naught ; let  one  pr  two  examples  feme  for  more, 
there’s  one  of our  fayreft  Nimphes  called  Sufanna;  what  is 
Sufantia , but  Shs  and  annh , which  is  in  plaine  Arcadia,  Nan 
is  a Sow. 

a.  Well,  you  have  taught  us  more  then  everlundet- 

ftood  before,  concerning  Poetrie. 

C lawne.  Come  to  mce  but  one  howre  in  a morning , and  He 
readc  deeper  Philofiophie  to  you ; good-morrow  Neighbors; 
Poets , quoth  a ; What’s  TituU  tn  p.tule , h\&  Titles  and 
Pages ; What 's  Propria  quo  maribsis  , but  a Propper  man 
loves  Mary-bpns,  or  Temirmo genefitribitmter , but  the  {femi- 
nine Gender  is  troublelbme;wliat’s  OvidhMt  ^«<»/avoide;now 
Ihould  I bcinlovCjWith  whom  ? withJDo//,  vvhat’s  that  bat 

E a Dole, 
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DoIeandlamcnrationjwichluggjwhit’s-flieQ,  but'fifter  to  a 
black-pot, or  vvbat’s  Pegg,  gow  for  nothing  but  to  drive  into  , 
poftc  :noC»/>jW,tdeficthccandallthygcnwIogie.  j 

Cupid,. 

Cub^  Whats  bee  that  fb  prophanes  our  deitic  ? 

And  Icorncs  that  power  which  all  the  gods  adore  i 
To  whom  Ibnae-times  bend  s,  and  kneelcSi 

homageth,  and  will  fiibmit> 

Slie  ^(jrcAj^obays  and  ^»/c<?»bow  too; 

And  all  the  rurall  gods  and  goddefles,  , ^ ? 

Saytirs  and  Nimphes,  allow  their  roveraigne; 

Hee  fliallnotlcape  unpunilhed, 

Clo.  If  I could  but  find  one  of  thelefantafticall  Poets  j or  i 
light  upon  that  little  god  their  Patron  , I would  fo  tickle 
them. 

C»p.  Tin  s hobinall,  this  rufticke,  this  bale  clowne ; 

I find  him  of a dull  and  braine-Iefle  eye. 

Such  as  I know  a golden-headed  fliaft 
Will  never  enter;  ofa  skinne  lb  thicke. 

As  pointed  filuer  hath  no  power  to  pierce : . 

For  fuch  grofle  fooles,  I have  a boult  in  ftore, 

W hich  though  it  cannot  vvound,fliall  give  a blow. 

To  ftartle  alj. within  him.  Sheet es. 

C/(p,  Oh  me,  hey-hoe. 

Lie  there  bale -<^/</<*#baftard, that  refufes 
All-honour'd  love,  and  rayl’ftagainft  the Exit. 

. r/tf.  Oh  Coward,  whatfocretboB  art,  to  come  behind  a man  ’ 

and  ^ 
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and  ftrikehim  before,  for  I favv  no  body  — — r~io  fiicotc , and 
never  give  a man  warning,  oh  coward,  lam  f>ayd,  I am  pep- 
per’d; the  cafe  is  alter’d,  for  any  one  may  gefle  by  the  hige- 
nefleofthe  blow,  that  I am  mightily  in  love  ; ay-me,  thata^iy 
wench  wereheere  , whofenameis  Ayme;  now  could  I bciir 
love  with  any  madgc,  though  llie  were  an  Howlet,  or  with  any 
mayd, though  fhe  look  t like  a Malkin; Qh  Poetry,  I find  that 
I am  poyfon’d  with  thee  too ; for  me-thin|s  I could  fay  my 
prayers  in  blanke-verfe,  nay  let  me  fee , I thifike  I could  i;ime 
foraneede  i 

Cupd  I yecid,  fince  lb  I know  thy  will  is, 

AndIlegoelcekemeoutfe>mc-aw4r/7/^,  Em. 

Enter  alone. 

Py?.  There ’s  at  this  time  a combat  in  my  foule , 

Whether  to  truft  my  well-knowne  fillers  bettefj 
Ormy  yetunfeene  husband  ; I have  a5ked, 

Demanded , and  enquired  of  all  my  traine. 

This  fairy-traine  that  hourely  wakes  on  mee, 

Y et  none  of  them  will  tell  mce  what  lice  is; 

Enter  Cupid* 

Befides,  this  Ibllitude  to  be  alone, 

Begins  to  grow  rnofl:  tedious,  and  my  feares 
Doe  every  way  diftiadl  mee. 

Why  how  now-P/c^c  ? 

Pyf.  Oh  let  Mercies  eyes  - 

Shine  on  my  fault. 

Are  thefe  thy  heaven-bound  vowes? 

Areall  thy  protefiations  guilded  ayre  ? 

E 3 Hall 
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Haft  tliou  no  more  regard  to  my  commands 
Or  thine  ownefafety  ? 

PJi.  Deal  c love  pardon  mee. 

C$*f.  Once  more  I doe;  atitTflill  muft  pardon  thee> 
And  thou  muft  ftill  offends  ftill  torture  mee ; 

Yet  once  againc  He  try  thy  conftancy  .* 

Thy  fitters  are  at  hand. 

FJt-  But  gentle  Loves 
ShalU  not  (jpeake  to  them  ? 

Cup.  YeSsbut  I woe  thee 

To  fend  them  quickly  hence  > or  they’Ie  undoe  thee  ; 
yhey  now  arc  at  the  Rocks  bid  the  coole  winde 
To  pleafethccsbring  them  to  the  place  afsign’d. 

Eft  ter  Zephirus  tvith  the  tno  Sijiers, 

Pf.  Ho  Zefhirusy 

Tell  me  the  caufe  of  your  lb  quickc  rcturne } 

Afii.  PJiche  wee  come  with  danger  of  our  HveSs 
To  feve  onr  lifter  from  enluing  harme. 

Pfi.  What  harme  ? W hat  danger  ? 

Danger  eminents 

Once  you  remfed  our  Counfell,  and  dcni’d 
To  let  us  know  your  husbands  or  his  name. 

Petr.  CortiCs  let’s  fee  him. 

Pfi.  Ohs  what  lhall  I doe  ? 

Petr.  Efeape  the  danger  you  are  fall  'n  into. 

Pfi.  Y ou  cannot  fee  nim. 

Give  us  then  his  fhape  ? 


Loyes  <JAIiJlns, 

PJt.  His  rnape,vvhy  hee's  a man  whofeihowie  head 
Bowes  on  his  bofome,  through  the  weight  of  age. 

That  cannot  beci  you  (aid  hec  was  a youth 
Ofcomdy  ftatiue,  with  long  flaxen  haire. 

P/.  1 amcntr.!p’d. 

Sfeakejdid  you  everlee  yourhusband  ? 

Pf.  Why  doe  you  aske,  pray  trouble  me  no  more; 
Leave  me >and  I will  fill  your  lapps  with  gold. 

Afii.  Once  thy  gold  tempted  us  to  leave  this  plaip* 
And  to  betray  thy  life  to  mifery, 

It  fliall  not  iiowi  did  not doomc 
Thy  fatall  marriage  to  (bme  hiddeous  beaft ; 

How  juft  is  Phebm  in  his  auguries; 

Laft  night,  when  wee  went  hence  laden  with  gold. 
Wee  (pide  a lerpent  gliding  on  the  meade, 

W ho  at  the  fight  of  us,  writhing  his  head 
Proudly  into  the  ayre,  firft  hift  at  heaven, 

Becaufe  it  did  not  (hade  him  from  oureyes. 

Pft.  How  did  that  lerpent  vanilh  from  your  fight  ? 
■AJH.  In  at  thefegates  heerowld,  be  wife. 

For  tho’  a while  hee  dally  with  thy  beauty. 

Dulling  thy  tafte  with  fweetes,  thy  eyes  with  fiaewes. 
Thy  earcs  with  muficke,  and  fvveete  lullabies, 

Hee  will  in  time  devoure  thee. 

PJi.  Miferable  wretch. 

How  fhall  I flie  the  fate  that  follows  mee  ? 

Whofe  helpe  fhall  I inuoke  ? 

Petr.TtW  us  the  tnieth, 

And  wcc’ie  devife  fome  mcanes  to  fuccour  thee, 

PJt.  Y ou  are  my  fitters,  I confefle  to  you. 


Loves  ^ilh/fifiru. 

I never  faw  his  face,  know  not  his  fhape,  , 

Yet  have  I touch’d  his  eyes,  and  felt  his  hands. 

Oft  have  I kift  hisclieekes , more  oft  his  lipps ; 

Eyes, hands,  Iippsjcheekes,and  face  fo  charm  d my  touch. 
That  I have  fworne,  fave  his,  there  were  none  fuch  j 
Yet  your  ftrange  ftory  makes  mee  to  fufpc6l 
Th  at  bee’s  fome  ferpent,  for  hce  tells  me  ftill. 

To  fee  his  glorious  fliapc,  will  ruihe  mee  ; 

Befides  hee  bids  mee  fhun  your  company, 

Elfe  you  will  breede  my  fbrrow;  this  is  that  . e 
Which  troubles  mee. 

Heare  then  my  counfell;  Inftantly  provide 
A keene-edg’d  rayfbr,  and  a burning  lampe ; 

At  night,  when  fl^pe  fits  on  his  monftroiiseyes, 

Stealc  from  his  fpeckled  fide,  ftep  to  your  light. 

And  without  feare  behold  his  horrid  fliapc. 

And  with  the  rayfbr  cut  his  skalie  throate ; 

And  lb  by  death  gaine  life,  and  hee  being  dead, 
fhalLto  fome  King  be  married. 

Petr.  How  doth  our  lifter  relifn  this  devife  ? 

Pfi.  I doe  embrace  your  counccll,  and  this  night 
He  put  the  fame  in  execution ; 

Come,  you  have  made  mccrefelutc  and  bouldi 

And  now  receive  your  Japps  ore-fwcird  wirii  goldl  Exit. 

Swell  in  thy  pridc,uncill  thou  break’ft  thy  heart, 

Yet  come,  wce’le  take  her  larges  ere  wee  part.  Exit. 

Enter  MMsls  Apuleius. 

Poet  no  more;  I have  enough  of  Pjiche.^  ■ 


Herfift6rsandthefecpcnt,alloftbcm 

Moft  villanous  lies,  lie  pr«wit;  tnd  unictfe  ^ 

To  pleafe  my  felfe,  and  kccpc  mi«e 
Thoa'It  let  mee  ft\cw  thee  fewR  ofout  fine^ort. 
Such  as  wee  ufehcere  in  -ArcAdiAt 
I will  endure  no  longer. 

Af,  Wcllj  I am  plcaf’d. 

Mi.  He  lliew  ctee  in  a danae. 

Af.  A»rt  fomc-droes  moft  give  my  co  igwwaace. 

A D A € E« 


Enter  Pan,  Clownc,  Swaincs,  ; 

They  Dance ^ and  Exit.  ■ 

Ml.  Was  not  this  {port  indcecle  ? 

A^.  My  modeftie  gives  thee  no  reprehenlion. 

For  I am  well  plealfed  with  your  Paftotall  mirthi 
But  as  thou  had  ’ft  a power  over  mine  eyes. 

To  fit  it  out  with  patience;  lb  lend  mee 
Thyatentivecarcs. 

A^.Pkft  clecrethy  ohlurdities. 

Nay,  grofc  ones  too;  heere  ftiehe  lyes  abominably. 

And  (ayes  (hec  has  two  husbands,  the  one  young, 

The  other  old : How  canft  tliou  anfwerc  this  ? 

./^.Though  thy  vaine  doubts  be  moft  familiar 
To  thefe  Judicious  hearers,  well  experenc’d, 

As  well  in  matters  Morrall  as  Divine;  r ♦ 

To  thee  He  make  it  plaine. 

F 


Midas 


Loves 

^/.Iprctheedoe. 

Did  PJtche  lie  to  fi jr  fhee  had  two  loves  ? 

How  like  art  thou  to  iliee  to  thee. 

^/.To  me,  Ilcorne  her  likcnefl'e. 

In  this  poynt  thou  art» 

For  rath. rthen  thy  lifters  fha'Igtow  angry* 

To  make  earths  drolHc  pleaiures  ftay  for  thee* 

Thou  wilt  £ xclaime  with  Pjlcket  Cupids  young ; ^ 

The  joyes  ofheaven  are  aft  too  young* too  little 
To  be  believ’d  or  look’d  at;  if  thatfailc. 

Thou  with  the  Ibulc  wil’t  lay*  my  love  is  old, 

Div’nc  delights  sie  crooked  like  old  age, 

W ho  will  not  vow , ft  eakc,  nay  fweare  aoy  thing, 

To  have  their  vair.e  delights  Icru’d  like  a king. 

'Tis  prety,  but  your  Ecchocs  picaf ’d  me  Beft ; 

Oh  ifa  man  had  leene  them. 

With  a mortall  eye  none  can;in  them  is  hid  this  miftery; 
Ca:!eftiall  raptures,  that  to  allure  the  fight. 

Are  leene  no  more  then  voices  being  on  high, 

Subje<ft  unto  no  weake,  and  flclTaly  eye. 

But  why  did  Cs^id  hide  hinifelte  from  PjwJ^f  ? 

Oh  who  dares  prie  into  thofe  miftcrics. 

That  heaven  would  have  conceal’d ; for  this  Ihce’s  charg’d 
Not  tolec  Cupids  fscC)  to  fhun  ter  fillers. 

Jds.Thofe  gadding  girles,wbat  did’ft  thou  mcaKic  By  them? 
j^p.Thetcfticflc  finnes  that  iravell  night  and  day, 

Enuying  her  blilfte,  the  fiveete  Ibule  to  betray. 

siPi.  Well,  by  this  little  1 conceive  the  reft, 

I care  not  greately  if  I flay  it  out. 

But  ifnot  lik’t,  lie  cither  fleepe  or  flowte. 


So 


Loyes  a5M!iflris, 

A^.  Sowillnat  thcfe  I hope,  before  they  view 
What  horrid  dangers  Cupidj  bride  pur  fte.  Exeunt, 


A G T.  I II.  S C E N E.  L 

ErttrVC\c\iQ  in  night-Attire  ^ with  a Lampe  and 
a Ray  for. 


PJi, 


\Imes  t\dt^  daughter  Night,  mother  of  eafe. 
Thou  gentle  nurfe,that  with  fweete  lulabies. 


Care- waking  hearts  to  gentle  flnmbcr  charm’ft : 
Thou  (mooth-cheek  t negro  night ,ihc  black-ey’d 
That  rid’ft  about  the  world  on  the  foft  backs  ( Queene, 

Ofdowny  Ravens  fleeke  and  fable  plumes. 

And  from  thy  Charriot,  filent  darkneffe  flings ; 

In  which  man,  bcaft,  and  bird , inueloped , 

Takes  their  repofe  and  feft;  Pftehe  inireats  thee, 

Noe  larrc  nor  found  betray  her  bold  attempt ; Cuf.  dtfeovered 
Soft  filken  vaile  thatcurtaines  in  my  doubt,  fleep'tug  on  a 
Give  way  to  thcfe  white  hands, tliefe  jealouseyes.  Bed, 

Sharpe  knife  prepar’d  for  a red  iacrificc; 

Bright  lampe  conduft  me  to  my  love  or  hate. 

Make  mee  this  night  bleft,  or  infortunatc ; 

Wondcrous  amazement  / what  doe  I behold  ? 

A Bow  and  quiver,  thefe  fliafts  tip’d  with  gold. 

With  filuer  this  i this  fluggifli  arrowes  bead. 

Is  like  my  hcavic  heart;  compof’d  of  lead ; 

Fa 


Such 


Lcf^s  ^KfMriu 

Such  weapons  Othmai  Soomdoih  Mate* 

Pjkhe  vveie  happy  if  this  wcfC ; 

Malitious  fifters,  I your  cnuy  fee. 

This  is  no  ferpcnt,but  a Dcitie  t 
W hac  prety  lovcs>  like  filken  flumbers  lie, 

Clofing  the  covers  ofcachChriftafl  eye; 

Hence  thou  prcparc(J iitftiument  of  (feath . 

Whilft  PJiche  lucks  new  life  from  his  fweete  briath  : 
Churlebcautyibeaimous  nigardithus  He  chide. 

Why  didn't  thou  from  mineeyeschis  glory  hide  ? 

Ah  mee,  thou  envious  light,  what  haft  thou  done  ? 

Cup.  Immortall  powcrs,ohluccour  Ctaus  Sonne  % 
What  hellifh  hagg  hath  drop’t  th-is  fcalding  oyle 
On.  Loves  Caeleftiall  fhape  ? 

PfCTvwPJicheshaxi^. 

Cup.,  How  durft  thou  violate  m'y  dread  comcoand  ^ 
Venm  my  Mother,  bid  mee  mate  thee  doate 
On  fome  bale  groomcj  and  I left  her  and  heavea,. 

And  with  mineowne  darts  wounefcd  mineowncbtcfti 
For  all  thefe  favours,  woiildft  thou  murder  mce  ^ 

PJt.  Let  ray  weakc  fex  pleadefor  my  great  thence. 
Cup.  No,  for  thy  lake,  this  plague  perfec  diy-fex,  j, 
You  ftiall  have  appetites,  and  hot  defiresi. 

Which  though  foppli’d,  iliall  nere  be  (atisfied  > 

You  fliall  be  ftill  rebellious,  like  the  Sea, 

And  like  the  windes  inconftant;, things  forbid 
You  moft  fhall  covet,  loath  what  you  fhoukilike  j 
You  fhall  be  wife  in  wifhes,  but  enjoying. 

Shall  venture  heavens  Ioffe  fw  a little  toyrng: 

Ho  Zephirui. 


■ Loves  a^Liflris. 

Enter  Zephiius. 

Pfi.  What  will  my  dcarc  love. doc  ? 

Cx^.HencCj  touch  me  not,  Ik  be  no  more  thy  k)V€ : 
Dilcharge  my  femants  from  this  fairy  vmIc, 

Rcfigne  thy  office  to  tteboyftrous  North, 

Bid  famine  ride  upon  his  frozen  wings, 

Till  they  beblaflcd  with  his  poyfbnous  breath  j 
Muficke,  be  turn’d  to  horror,  fmiles  to  tcares, 
Pleafiiresto  fKreikcs,fclicitie  to  fearcs. ' 

Pf.  Why  doc  you  plague  the  place  for  ray  offence  ? 
C».  Why  for  thy  fitters  fake  fbught'ft  thou  my  bate  ? 
But  I will  bee  reveng'd  on  them  and  thee. 

On  them,  £<x  thy'^e,  on  thy  felfe,  foe  mee . 

^.For  pitty  hearc  poore  P/Mv. 

Noe,  away? 

I have  no  way  bat  yoursj  whitJv  way  you  flic, 
Betogapon  your  wiings,  or  fall,  and  die. 

SooHC  £hdt  diouikave  thy  hold;  run 

Aflvume.  P»srerB6BeuS. 

Fetch  — Art  thou  come  my  A<^m : 

I charge  thethy  Orith'Ms,  love. 

Lay  watte  and  barren  this  faire  flowrie  grove, 

And  make thisParadicea  den ©ffnakes ; 

For  I will  have  k uglier  then  heU, 

And  nonebut  gafily  fericteh-owks  hcerc  flialF  dwells 
Breath  winters  ttormes  upon  the  blufhing chokes 
Ofbeautious  P[u:hr,  with  thy  boyftcrous  braaitb. 

Rend  ofFher  filkcs,and  cloatheheriacornoraggs; 


Low  ^KLiJlris, 

Hang  on  her  loath'd  locks  bale  deformity. 

And  bcare  her  to  her  father,  leave  her  there. 

Barren  of  comfort,  great  with  child  of  feare ; 

Pfiche  farewell,  whii’ft  thou  with  woes  art  crown'd, 
Imuftgoegatherhclpesiocuremy  wound-  Exit. 

Ay7.  With  woes  indeedc;  thofe  wretches  live  in  woe. 

Whom  love  forfakes,  and  PJiche  muft  doc  lb. 

Exemt.  With  a great  Sterme, 

Enter  Clownc,  Amarillis,  and  Swaines. 

Clo.  Doc  you  heare  the  news,  you  annimalls  ? 

I Is  it  worth  the  hearing  ? 

Clo.  A qveftion  well  ask’d , for  it  is  muficall  news,and  there- 
fore worth  your  cares : Apollo  being  call’d  by  tnw  from  hca-  ^ 
ven , hath  ever  fince  kept  Admetm  his  fiiecpe , with  whom  i 
Pan  meeting,  they  fell  in  contention , whether  his  Pipe  or  A-  \ 
f olios  Harpe  could  yecld  the  better  Mufickc , and  which  withall 
could  ling  the  beft  j come  then  my  fwectc  Amarillis , and  take  * 
thy  place  amongft  the  reft,  fortnis  is  the  day  of  the  tryall,  I 
and  amongft  others, I heard  my  (3t\\txAPidas  fay,  that  all  other  I 

bufinefle  let  a part,  he  would  be  at  iti  but  there  is  one  milehiefe 
lace  happened. 

2- What’s  that  I prithee  ? i 

Clo.  Pan  hath  got  a could,  is  hoarfe , and  hath  loft  his  voice, 
and  therefore  hath  chofemee  to  fing  in  his  place;  zx\APhoebus^ 
becaufe  hee  will  take  no  aduantage , hath  pick'd  out  one  of  his 
Pages  to  doc  the  like  for  him;  therefore  come,  make  a lase , for  , 

by  this  time  they  are  upon  their  enterancc. 


x.Swaine. 


Loves 

X,  SwAtne.  But  is  it  po(siblc>  that  Pans  Pipe  dare  con- 
tend with  AfoUoes  Harpe? 

do.  Yes  that  it  is  pofiible, blind  harper,  and  that  my  windc- 
pipe  ihali  proove ; make  roomc,  and  get  you  all  out  of  the  lifts 
lave  I,  that  am  to  be  one  oftlie  combatants 

A F/ourifh.  Enter  Apollo,  Pan,  Admetus,  Petrea, 
Aftioche,  their  two  hns hattdsy  and  M.idns , 

Who  (ball  be  Judge? 

Apo.  Admetus. 

Ad.  Sacred  Apollo,  great  Pak  pardon  meej 
It  is  a cunning  much  beyond  my  skill, 

Therefore  I humbly  crave  to  be  excuf  d. 

Apol.  AdmetM,  for  thy  hofpitsillity, 

Phoebm  will  be  thy  friend,  and  gives  thee  leave 
In  this  to  ufe  thy  picalure. 

What  thinks 

Of  Midas,  once  ofmeni  now  King  of  beafts. 

Apcl.  No  better  man,  Co  pleafe  him  undertake  it. 

Mid.  Yes  Phxbus,  Mtdas  will , and  though  pcore  Marjias, 
For  ftriving  with  thee  had  his  skin  pull’d  off, 

Yet  have  wee  Swaines,and  Ibme  too  not  fane  off, 

I could  have  faid , fome  neere  to  mce  in  blood. 

Can  tickle  you  for  a tone. 

C^o.  Meaning  mee,  and  I will  fet  out  a throate. 

Apol.  Is  this  thy  champion  ? 

/’<*«.  Yes,  and  who’s  for  thee  ? 

Apol.  One  ofmy  minuts,  houres,daycs,wcckcs,or  moneths. 
Or  yccrcs,  or  fealonsj  that  ftill  waitc  on  us. 


Loves 

And  havedonc€ver  fincetbc  firft  oftmTCi 
Not  one  can  come  amifle. 

Mi,  Who  fliall  begin  ? 

^d.  Moft  voices^ 

AU.  ApollO)  Apollo. 

Clo.  No  matter  tho’  his  Champiaon  begioj  lot  mce  alone  to 
come  up  with  the  Catailrophie. 

AB.  Silence,  Silence. 

Song. 

Vhcehi\s  unto  the€  5 

Oh  fhou  great  IdsiUm  king: 

V Thou  the  God  of  ^hiCick  art, 

Of  Poetry,  and  Archery ; 
weeflng  nnto  thee  with  a heart, 

D evoted  to  thf  deitji : 

All  bright  glory  crowne  thy  head, 

Thou  foveraine  of  all  Piety, 

ft'hofe  golden  beames  and  rayes  are  fhed 

As  well  upon  thepoore  as  rich. 

Tor  thou  alike  regdrdeft  each  • 

Phoebus  unto  thee  tree  fing. 

Oh  thou  great  Idalian  kingi 

Mt.  I marry*  this  was  feme- what  to'th  porpofc  j 
I heeds  i«y  ’twas  prety , but  godT*r», 

Now 


LoyesaS\^ifiris, 


I 


Now  let  us  your  Qiamf  ion  f 

?AH.  Cotne^ftand  forth  ? 


Song. 


Clow.  thdt  art  cdll'd  the  bright  Miperion, 
fper't  then  morefireng  then  SfaHijh  Gefion, 
That  had  three  heads  ufOn  me  man^ 

Compare  not  mth  our greAt god  Pan  i 


The^  call  thee  Sonne  of  bright  Latona, 

But  girt  thee  in  thy  torrid  sonaj 
Siveate^  bafie,andbroyie,as  befi  theuean^ 
Thou  art  not  like  our  Prifping  Pan. 

tf'hat  cares  heefor  the  great  god  Neptuftc, 
with  all  the  breath  that  hee  is  keft  in . 
Vulcan  or  love  hee  fcornes  to  bom  to^ 

To  )^ttmcSfOrthe  infernall  Pluto. 


Then  thou  that  art  fheheavins  bright  eye^ 
Or  burnt,  or fcorch^  or  boyle,  or  fry. 

Bee  thou  aged,  er  bee  thou  man. 

Thou  art  net  like  iur  Frying  Pan, 


They  call  thee  Pfecebtis,^#rf  ef  daf^ 

Teeres  moneths,feeekes  heures,$f  March  and  May, 

Bring  uf  thy  army  in  the  i;an, 

wee'le  meete  theemth  our  Budding  Pan. 

Thy 


LijVQS^^ifiris. 

Th)  {dfe  in  thy  bright  cbarriot  fettle^ 
trith  skillet  Arfn’dfSfajJe-pot^or  Kettle, 
ffith  Black~fet,with(^ldfje,0r  Can, 

No  talking  to  our  if  arming  Pan. 

T ho»  haft  thy  heames,  thy  browes  to  deck. 

Thou  haft  thy  Daphne  at  thy  beck ; 

Pan  hath  his  homes,  Sirnjx,  and  Phillis, 

^nd  1 Pans  Swaine,  my  Amarillis. 

Ad.  You Mtdas haveheard both;  thefe onely  wake 
Your  juft  and  upright  fentchce. 

Jlii,  Is  Phoebtii  pleafed.  , 

Ap,  Pleafed. 

Mi.  And  is  Pan  content- ' 

Content. 

Clow.  Now  if  my  father  can  but  cenflite  as  well  as  I fing,  the 
towne’s  ours. 

Yes  Sonne,  I can,  and  that  moft  learnedly : 

Thy  Harfe  to  Pans  P ip,  yeeldgod  Phoebns, 

For  'tis  not  now  as  in  Diebus 
\W\%,V3Ln  all  the  yeere  wee  follow. 

But  ftmel  in  anno  ridet  Apollo, 

Thy  (yuirefter  cannot  come  neere 
The  voice  of  this  our  Chanticleere, 

Then  leave  off  thefe  thy  burning  rayes, 

Andgive  to  Pan  the  Prick  and prayje. 

Thy  colour  change,  lookej>ale  and  wan. 

In  honour  of  the  great  god  Pan, 

Ad, 


( Lenses 

j4U.  a fentence>  a fentence,  a a Pm, 

ApL  Henceforth  be  all  your  mrail  miifickc  fuels, 

Made  out  ofTinkers, Pans,  and  Ketderdrumrues; 

And  never  hence-foorth  may  yewr  fields  bee  grac’d 
W ith  the  fivcetc  mufick  of  Af  olios  lyre : 

Midas  for  thee,  may  thy  cares  longer  grow. 

As  iliortet  ftill  thy  judgement,  dulneflc,  and  dotage. 

Bee  onely  govern’d  with  thofe  reverend  haires ; 

Let  all  like  thee,  that  as  they  grow  in  time. 

Decay  in  knowledgCjhave  that  old  manscurfe. 

To  betvvicc  Children  : for  thy  fqaeaking  fonne. 

May  all  thy  ftate  thou  Icav’ft  him  at  thy  death. 

Bee  to  ting  Ballets  through  Arcadia, 

. And  them  to  the  like  tunes ; fere- well  Admetm, 

My  muficke  lives  unqueftion’d,  what ’s  amifle 
Is  not  in  us,  but  in  their  ignorance ; 

Thus  undiiparadg’d,  Phoebus  leaves  the  place. 

And  with  them  to  fuccefsion,  my  dilgrace-  Exit. 

Ad.  Phoebus  is  gonedilpleaf'd. 

Pan.  Still  may  he  be  fo. 

Mi,  Midas  I'me  lure  has  judg’d  with  equitic. 

A Storme,  Enter  PCichc  an d Boteiis. 

Clo.  But  feefether,lce  god  P/*»,ifin  revenge,  he  hath  not  lent 
a bluftcring  wind  to  blow  us  all  hence;  ’tis  Boreasitn  Boreas. 

Pan.  Come  Midas,  come  Swakes , till  this  ftorme  be  paH, 
LetusawaytolTiclter.  Exeunt. 

Pfi.  Where  art  thon  PJfche,  how  art  thou  deform’d  ? 

What  ayre  affords  thee  breath  ? what  men  be  thefe  ? 

Where  lhall  I hid  mee;  let  no  humane  eye 

G I Behold 
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Behold  mee  thn^dhligiuedjsndallittn’d : 

My  Father,  BrothftSj  aad  ijiy  Sifterj  teoj 

That  wrongte  ray^ll»  what  iBali  poorc  ffiehe  doc  ? 

Ad.  What  bare  anotomy  of griefe  is  this. 

That  glads  mine  eare  with  found  of  Pfiehef  name  ? 

PJi.’Tis  her  ovvnc  tongue,  the  of  her  /hame ; 

Father  ^d«#tfr<fr,Siftcfs,pifty  mce. 

Ad.  Thou  art  n©  child  ©fmine. 

Afi't.  Spume  her  away> 

’Tis  fome  infeflioiis  ftrumpeti  and  her  breath 
Will  blaft  our  eheckesj  her  fight  is  worfe  then  death, 

PJi.  I did  not  ufe  you  ^hus,  nor  (purne  you  backc* 
When  on  the  nimblemngs  of 
Y ou  were  tranfported  into  vail«i 

Your  entertainement  then  deferu’d  more  right. 

Then  like  a dogge,  thus  fpurne  mce  from  your  fightj 
Sifters. 

Petr.  Out  hagge,  wee  frorne  thy  fitter »*hood. 

/y?.  You  fcorne  mce  too;  nay  then  at  laft  Hee, 

Pride  will  not  looke  onbafe  deformity : 

Father  AdmettUi'^\X.Vj  wretched  Pfiche.  Kneels. 

Ad.  Out  Impudence;  If  once  againc  thy  tongue 
Mangle  the  reputation  of my  girlc, 
lie  have  it  fliraight  tome  out,  hence  with  th’  Impoftor. 

Pfi.  Vf’d  likc  a dogge, and  by  a Others  doome, 
Pjtagg’d  from  his  prefenpe,  how  am  I transform’d  ? 
lie  try  my  Brothers  ncxt,upon  my  knees. 

Zf/o.  Depart  the  place,  for  mee,  I know  thee  not. 

Pit.  Oh  mce,  how  quickly  wretches  are  forgot  ? 

Me.  Wretched,  aw^y- 


Loves  ^Lipis, 

Py/.  Away;  all  cry  away» 

Bafeneffc  and  Pride  in  one  place  cannot  flay : 

Jfiiochei  kind  lifter,  for  old  loves, 

Relblue  my  father  that  I am  his  child ; - , 

Put  him  in  mind  of Pbeehns  ora«Ie, 

And  leaving  mce  upon  the  barren  rocke ; 

Remember  how  you  came  unto  my  bovver. 

And  how  my  leruants  fiird  your  lapps  with  gold  ; 

And  laft,  remember  how  by  your  aduife, 

I made  attempt  to  ftrike  my  husband  dead. 

As  hee  was  fleeping,  doe  you  know  me  now  ? 

Thence  grew  my  mifery. 

Afiu  Yes  foolc,  and  my  great  heart 
loyes  in  thy  fill : and  father,  now  I better 
Suruey  her,  my  mind  gives  mee  this  is  Pfiohe, 

Petr.  I am  ofher  thovght  too,  and  yet  much  wonder, 
Howfuchabcautyfiiouldbefo  deform’d. 

.<4</.None  iiall  perrwade  me  to ’t ; Ihees  none  ©Fmine 
That  tells  mee  I have  any  part  in  her. 

PearAerf.  Cupid  difeemds. 

Cup.  Admetuf  ftay,  chide  thy  conceit,  itoffera 
wrong  unto  thy  daughter 

Pfi.  Oh  what  heavenly  tongue 
Will  once  vouchfafe  to  found  poore  A/c^e/name, 

Tome  with  dilgrace,  doubly  expof’d  to  fliamc. 

Cup.  Pfehe,  his  tongue,  wbofe  charge  had’ft  thou  obey’d, 
Thy  prolperous  ftate  had  not  beene  fo  betray’d  j 
Nor  hadft  thou  bin  a fubjcci  to  that  fhame 
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Which  now  attends  thee  ? 

Pf.  Cu^id, my  dene  \o\d,  i 

Pardon  my  gilt,  have  piety  on  ray  forit)W  ? 

Cup.  I cannot,  no  1 dare  not,  fieaven,  and  earthy 
The  aeftinies,  and  alhh’ Immortall  powers. 

Have  with  the  yron  pen  of  Fate,  writ  downe 
Thycertainepainejdid  Inot  givetheecharge, 

T o tafte  the  pleaiurcs  of  Immortall  love, 

But  not  to  wade  too  deepe  in  miftery  ? 

Could  not  my  heavenly  company  lufficc  - ■ i 

To  cheerc  the  foulc  ? but  thou  with  earthly  eyes 
Muft  fee  my  face;  and  vie\y  my  reall  beauty, 

Againft  my  charge,  thy  love,  and  humane  duty. 

PJi.  I doe  intreate. 

Cap.  Arifeykneele  not  to  mee; 

Butthanke  thy  fillers,  they  apparrell’d  thee  ^ 

In  that  diftra6tfull  fhape;  Ppche  farewell, 

Ik  mourne  in  heaven,  to  fee  thy  paines  in  hell. 

Cupid  ufeeuds. 

^d.  Poore  mifcrablc  child;  in  ftcad  ofteares,  . 

My  heart  wcepes  blood;  I am  confounded  quite ; 

I have  three  daughters,  thou  of all  the  reft, 

Had’ft  in  my  true  conceptions  greateft  fliarc. 

For  which,  I call’d  thee  that’s  the  fbule. 

For  as  my  Ibule  I lov'd  thee ; now  I abjure 
All  intereft  in  thy  birth ; hence  from  my  Court  ? 

My  hand  fhall  nere  lay  blcfling  on  thy  head, 

Nor  my  tongue  grace  thee  with  a daughters  name, 

Thou  art  not  mine,  but  the  bafe  birth  offhame. 

Pfi.  Oh  whether  fiiail  a wretch  conuert  her  eyes. 

When 
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when  her  ovvne  father  fliall  her  teares  defpife  ? 

Efiter  Mercury. 

Mer.  Atend  Areadt*ns, 

The  Paoclamation  of  the  PaphUti  Qucenc. 

Ad.  When  Hermes  fpeakes,  wee  are  boand  to  all  attendance. 

Oh  yes.  If any  can  bring  unto  

Afti,  Pfiche  whom  you  are  fent  to  feeke,  ftands  there. 
Afer.Tben  hccre  ends: -Mercpiries  Commiffion ; 
name,  I doe  arreft  thee. 

For  wrongs  to  her  and 
PJt.  I obey 

Your  high  arreft,  and  with  an  humble  fuite, 

Proftrate  my  felfe  to  wrath ; 

Where ’s  angry  Venus  > 

Met.  Franticke  in  this  grove. 

Mourning  Adonis  death, — and  heere  iliee  corns. 

Enter  Venus. 

. Acairfed  bow,  why  did’ft  thou  not  defend  him  ? 

Hee  fhall  not  die , Adorns  ftill  fhall  live ; 

A f olio,  gentle  Phoebus  mount  thy  Charriot, 

And  in  his  cold  breft  breath  Cjeleftiall  fire. 

For  all  earths  fimples  cannot  cure  his  wound ; 

Or  if  hee  muft  expire,  command  the 
T o give  my  love  Iramortall  memory  ; 

Haft' thou  round  oh  that  in  this  rage, 

I could  but  now  forget  her. 

J/<rr.  See  where  fb?e  ftands. 
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With  downc-caft  eyes,  and  weake  up-heaved  hands. 

P'en.lw^  ofmyheight>  ftatcjand  my  proportion; 

And  were  her  priftinc beauty  lent  her  badccj. 

Might  in  the  rabbles  judgement  rivall  mee : 

Strumpet}  prophaner  of  our  ficred  rights. 

How  haft  thou  wrong’d  mee,  and  abuf 'd  my  ibnne  ? 

By  ayming  at  my  honour,  and  his  life. 

Pji.  Dread  Pafhian  Q^^nc,  for  lovely  Cnfidi  lake. 

And  this  rich  burthen  in  my  wretched  wombe, 

Pitty  poore  PyTrAf. 

• Ven.  Haft  thou  plaid  the  ftrumpet. 

And  for  thy  finnes  lake  muft  I pardon  thee  > 

N Oj  that  alone  hath  made  me  mercilefife.  Vg/tw  htMJt  hg/r. 

PJi.  Heipe  mee  deare  Father,  CxQxxiyMcuHrj. 

Jid,  I dare  not  Ipcake  for  thee. 

.^/•NorL 
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Pji.  Poore  Pfehe,  borne  unto  aducrlity. 

Mer.  Bee  not  lb  bitter  Madam,for  his  lake. 

By  whom  you  are  made  a grandam. 

P'en.  I proveagrandametoa  ftrumpetsbrat  ? 

Goe  Mercury i and  fromfotnc  Garner  fetch 
Five  meafiires  of  five  fevcrall  forts  of  graine; 

Dilpatch  XI  Hermes. 

Mer.V<Ihzt  will  V" ttm  doe  ? 

H m.  Thou  flialt  know  better  when  tbot  back  t 

•Eawr.  Mercury. 

You  are  young  FenuSitcid  the  QMcneofLoBCi 
Th  kt  had  th  ’ambition  to  be  Cu(ids  wife. 

Arid  marry  with  a god;  Ho  Bereetst 
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Since  is  flack  in  his  return^)! 

Windc  her  inticing  lacks  about  thy  acme, 

Andtofltngherloofecarcafleintheayre,  r.  ' 

Fling  it  into  the  bofome  of  lbune  ftorme>. 

And  ®rind  her  bones  to  powder  in  the  fall.  ' , 

Pyf  Pitty  me  r” Father  plcade  for  mce.  ^ 

Enter  Mercury  mth  graine. 

Ven.  ’Tis  welldone  Hermest  haft  thou  brought  the  graine  ? 
A^fr.Madamlhave.  * 

Then  minion,  heere's  your  taskc, 

Loakc on  all  thefej  fee,  thus  I minglethem. 

Pfi.  And  what  muft  miferablc  PJiche  doe  ? 
rWr.Tofeverall  heapes,  with  thineowne  hands  divide 
Each  fevcrall  feede  ere  the  Sun  kifle  the  Weft, 

Or  lookefor  death;  goe,and  when  that  is  done. 

He  ride  to  Pnfhes  and  enlarge  my  fbnne. 

Whom  yet  I keepe  clofe  Prilbner  in  my  clofet.  Exit. 

j4d.  PJiche  adieu,  none  can  reverfe  thy  doome- 
Not  I. 

Meme.  Norwee^  Exit.  aU  hut  Mer.ttndPf. 

Pfi.  I wifti  the  earth  my  tombe. 

Mer.  Take  patience  and  be  comforted. 

Pfi.  Comfort,  alas  what  comfort  can  fhee  find, 

Whofe  father  and  dearc  firiends  prove  fb  unkind. 

Mer,  For  Curtis  fake,  who  for  thy  love,  now  weares 
A paire  of  golden  ftrackleson  hisheeles : 

This  Mer  cur j will  doe,  flie  hence  to  P hashes  ^ 

H And 


Loves  <zf\£iflris. 

Andfetch  him  from  his  late  imprifonment. 

Then  tell  him  of  his  mothers  tyranicj 

That  done,  wee  two  will  teach  thee  without  paine. 

In  ftverall  heapes  how  to  dcvxdc  this  graine.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Midas  And  Apulcjus. 

Mi.  And  where  have  I becnc  think’ft  thou  A^uleju*  > 
Did’ft  thou  not  mifle  mee  ? 

Af.  Yes,  I did  not  fleepe,  as  thou  did’ft  in  thy  judgement 
Then  I perc  Jve, 

Thou  know’ft  how  I maintain'd  our  rurall  mufreke. 

Preferring  it  before  A^ollos  harpe. 

Mi.  Yes,  and  by  that  inferre,thou  art  all  carthic, 

Nothing  Caeleftiall  in  thee. 

Mi,  All ’s  one  for  thatj  now  for  your  morrall. 

Wil’t  thou  ftay  it  out  ? 

Mi.  No,  ’tis  too  dull, 

Vnlcfle  thou’Itquickeu  me  with  fome conceit. 

Thy  Pjiches  ftdncffe  hath  made  me  fo  hcauy. 

That  Morpheut  fteales  upon  mee. 

Ap.  What  wouldft  thou  feee  ? 

Mi.  Thy  little  Cupid  I like  prety  well. 

And  would  fee  fome-thing  elfe  what  hee  can  doe. 

More  then  belongs  to  Pfiche. 

Ap.  Well,  tokepethe  awake. 

He  ftiew  thee  now  Loves  Contrartettes, 

Which  was  more  then  my  promife. 
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A Da  n c £• 

Enter  a King  and  a Begger^  a Toung-man  and  anOld 
mman^a  Leane  man^a  Eat  mman.  Dance,^Exit, 

Mi,  I marry,  this  was  Ibmewhat  like  indcedc; 

Hecrc’s  youg  and  old;  hecrc’sfat  and  leane;  thebegger  and  the 
Love  hath  power  over  all.  (Kin  g; 

But  to  your  morrall  now;  why  comes  your  PJiche 
With  a Iharpe  Raylbr,  and  a burning  Lampc, 

To  murder  then  hee  wakes  and  chafes. 

And  flings  houfe  ont  at  windowes,  was ’t  not  lb  ? 

jif.  Ik  tell  thee;  lliee  charm’d  by  her  lifters  tongues. 
Thinks  her  feire  love  a ferpent,  and  growne  mad. 

Would  murder  Cupid,  teza  even  love  from  heaven; 

Yet  note  the  greatncllc  of Cdeftiall  mercy ; 

One  glimple,  one  lampe,  one  Iparke,  one  de  vine  thought 
Plucks  backe  her  armc,  and  more  inflames  her  breft 
With  amorous  raptures;  but  bccaufe  poore  Ibule, 

. Shoe  aym’d  to  feareh  forbidden  rayfterics. 

Her  eyes  are  blafted,  Cupid  loathes  her  light, 

Hee  leaves  her  ugly,  and  his  blcfled  bower 
Is  rent  in  pieces ; For  heaven  feemes  to  fall 
When  our  poore  Ibules  turne  d iaboIlicalJ. 

Mi.  For  that  twixt  jP<?«and  Ehcebut,  Iknowbeft, 

For  I was  there  an  umpire;  but  rclblue  race ; 

Why  left  he  Efche  when  fliee  loft  his  love, 

Yet  mourn’d  when  fliee  was  left  of  all  her  friends. 

All  bid  the  wretched  Ibule  run  to  dcfpairc. 

When  leprous  linne  deformes  her,  but  even  thco, 
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when  the  gods  hate  her  ? when  fliee’s  feorn’d  of man  ? 
C«/?/(s?hangsin  the  ayre;  his  divine  eyes 
Slied  tcares  for  her,  comforts  her  miferies. 

^/.Yet  hee  forfookehertoo. 

■Ap.  Till  Pfiche  bee  made  faire  and  angel-whitCj 
ghee's  not  to  ftand  in  Cttptds  glorious  fight. 

Wellj  I am  anfwer’d. 

Ap.  And  for  thy  part 

Laugh,  fleepe,  or  flowte,  nay  fnarle,  and  cavclltoo; 

Which  none  ofthcfehecre  met  I hope  will  doe.  ..  Exeunt. 
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Enter  Vulcan. 

"Y"  *Tlthinthere,ho  when  you  knave  ? 

* % / Take  in  Adonis  apiisexy  and  his  bow, 

^ Y And  hang  them  up  in  armory. 

By  Mars  bis  gantlet,  and  AehtUes  word  ; 
Hahaha,llaughuncillmylidesbclbrc,  , 

For  joy  that  my  Wives  dandiprat  is  dead ; 

And  my  now  Ciclops  lay’t  on  Juftily ; 

There ’s  halfe  a hundred  Thundcr-boults  belpoake> 

Which  argues  that  the  World  is  full  of  finne ; 

Neptune  hath  broke  his  Mace , and  Imes  Coach 
Muft  bee  new  mended*  and  the  hind-moft  whccics 
Muft  have  two  fpoakcs  let  in;  Pi&a^wforc-horfe 
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Muft  have  two  new  fliooesjcalk  di  and  one  femovc  ; 

Pans  Sheepc-hooke  muft  be  mended  fhortl  j too, 

Plic  it  of  all  band  s , wee  have  much  to  doe. 

I.  Ciclo^i  from  mthin.  ^ 

Ci.  Mafter,  heere ’s  one  of  Ceres  husband-men 
Would  have  a Plough-ftnare,  and  a Sith  new  ground. 

?^/.New  ground , new  halter’d,  hee  lliall  ftay  histnrne ; 
Wee  fhall  deceive  the  gods  and  godefles, 

For  a plow-jogging  liinde. 

a . Ci.  Heere’s  Mercury  to  have  his  Caduces  mended* 
m Hee  (hall  ftay. 

5,  C/.  Heere  s Ganimed, 

To  have  his  mafters  hunting-nagge  new  (hod; 

And  Mars  his  lackic,  with  a broken  gorget. 

4.  C/,  And  heere ’s  a clowne  for  hob-nailes. 

VuLUttit ’s  the  devill  and  all ; 

What  would  they  have  me  doe  ? I toyle  and  moylc 
W orfe  then  a mill-horie,  (carce  have  dept  a minute 
This  fortnight,  and  odd  dayes;  I have  not  time 
To  (it  and  eate;  but  He  give  over  all. 

And  liue  upon  my  witc,  as  others  doc ; 

They  fay  Ihec  bath  good  takings;  ere  He  endure  it, 

I will  doc  any  thii  .•  when  I was  made  a Smith, 

Would  I had  beencitBare-ward. 

4.G'.  What  (hall  wee  doe  firft  ? 

VhL  Why  firft  goehang  your  lelues : 

I keepe  a douzen  loarncy-men  at  leaft, 

Befides  my  Oc/<yjandmy  Prentifes, 
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Yet  ’twill  not  6dge;  I thinke  my  little  boy 
Cu^id muft  blow  the  bcllowes,  and  my  Wife 
V tntu  muft  leave  her  trade>and  turne  ftiee-fmith. 

Yet  ’twGuld  fearce  quit  the  coft;  lliee’d  feend  mee  more 
In  Ne£lar,and  Iweet-balls  tofeowre  hereneekes. 

Smudg’d  and  belmeer’d  with  co!e-duft  and  with  fmoakc> 
Then  all  her  worke  would  come  to ; 

Butfoftj  what  fliackled  run-away  is  this  ? 

Enter  Cupid  in  fetters. 

Why  how  now  ? 

Cap.  Crawling  foftly  to  you> 

You  are  my  dad,  and  i am  come  to  fee  you. 

F' «/.  How  came  you  out  of credit  with  your  Mother  ? 

Cup.  Aske  mee  how  I crept  into  credit  rather. 

For  doe  you  fee  lir ; thus  the  matter  ftands, 

I am  indebted,  and  thus  enter’d  bands 
To  be  foorth-comming. 

P^u/.  Y ’are  a young  whore-mafter;  about  your  wench, 

I have  heard  all;  but  where ’s  your  Mother  now  ? 

Cup.  Binding  up  Aftrtles  for  Admit  tombe. 

Whom  fhee  hath  now  turn’d  to  a Hiacnith  ? ^ 

Vul.  And  what’s  become  6iPfiche»  where  is  fhee  ? 

Cup.  I parted  but  ex?en  now  with  Meragryy 
Who  told  me  that  my  Mother  had  enjoyn’d  her 
To  part  five  meafures  ofeommixed  graine 
Into  five  heapes , which  feem’d  impoffible ; 

Did 
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Did  ic  with  Cifej  for  they  were  numberlefle ; 

Then  with  his  cunning,  having  pick’d  the  locke 
OSVenHi  Clolet  doore,hee  fet  mee  free, 

And  I am  come  deare  father,  to  intreate. 

To  fileoffthcfe  my  boults. 

Vul.  Cftpid  I dare  not,  gave  me  charge,  \ 

Not  to  take  offthy  fhackles. 

Cup.  Father, fwcete  Hony  fiigar-candy  dad, 
Indcede,indcede,you  fhali. 

^«/.ThiscoIogingwagge  ’ , 

Will  not  be  anfwercd : come,  fet  op  your  leggc ; v 

f^enus  will  foie  mee  by  the  eares  for  this, 

C«p.  No,  no,  I warrant  you. 

Enter  Pfiehc  mth  a Fioll, 

VhI.  So,  now  ’tis  done,th’art  free;  — but  who  comes  here  ? 
Shee 's  angry  fure,  for  fee  how  big  ftiee  lookes; 

What  a great  breadth  fhe  beares;  me-thinksa  woman 
Becomes  no  ornaments  fhee  weares,  (b  well 
As  a great-belly;  therefore  ’tis  much  pitty. 

They  Ibould  want  things,  to  make  them  lookefo  prittic. 

Vnhappy  Pfichej  V ?nus  moft  obdure. 

And  never  fetiate  with  my  endlefle  cares. 

When  by  the  helpe  of  filly  labouring  Ants, 

I had  ended  the  firft  taske,  her  cruelty 
Binds  mee  to  worfe  dilafler. 

Once  my  Love, 

Had’ft  thou  beenc  true  to  CmUj  not  the  leaft 

Of 
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Of  all  thefe  evills  had  alTauItcd  tfice ; 

And  till  my  mothers  anger  bee  appeaf ’d, 

I dare  doe  nothing;  Y ct  for  our  firft  loves  lake* 

Make  me  acquainted  with  thy  lecond  taskc. 

And  as  I may  be  fiirc.  lie  forther  it. 

Pfi.  Let  mylippskiflethisearth  whereon  youtreadc* 
In  low  fubmiffion;  for  her  late  injundlioa, 

Tranlcends  all  humane  poffibillitie  ; 

This  Violl  I muft  fill  at  that  fpring-head. 

From  whence  Coeitus  flowes*  that  foarcfull  ftreame* 

W hich  feedes  the  river  St'tx. 

Cup.  Be  aduird  by  mee> 

N ot  farre  from  T enerwy  whole  barren  topp 
Iscrown'd  with  douds  of  fmoake,  there  liesa  meade, 
Ore-growne  with  Oficrs,Bryars,and  Sicamors, 

In  this  loves  Eagle  (on  whole  duskie  wings, 

G mimed  flew  to  heaven  ) oblcures  himfelle 
From  lealous  Imwes  wrath ; enquire  him  out. 

Tell  him  thy  gricfe,  and  that  thou  cam’ll  from  mee  * 
From  this  hard  taske  hee  will  deliver  thee. 

PJi.  Thanks  glorious  deitie,upon  my  knees 
Preft  downe  with  this  rich  burthen  of  thy  love, 

I begg  that  you  will  mediate  ’twixt  my  errours. 

And  your  fterne  mothers  wrath. 

Cup.  Well  get  the  gone, 

Tis  I will  front  her  indignation.  Exit.Ppche. 

Enter  Pan,  and  Venus. 

Pan.  This  way  he  ran  with  fhackles  on  his  hceles. 


And  laid  hee  would  to  : dh  but  Ice 

Where heeftands<JoggiUt 'With  hilfl.  ' • ' 

reff.  Now  youtunrtwayj 
You  dilbbcdient,  thou  unhftffty  wagg» 

Where  be  tlw  golden-fetters  I left  youboiifid  in? 

Cuff.  True,  for  my  good  behaviotuf  jbut  jlotf  fee 

My  bands  are  canceird,  and  your  lbflflefe8iftee,  v'/r  o'  ? 

/^a.Ile  whip  you  for ’t  with  tfeciletf  ’fteejpc  in  - 

So  y ou’i  nettle  mee,«id  I muft  foMrtfef 'tf 
But  whei(i  your  owne  flaffidrhutnei  and  yc»rdeli»» 
Withbiftii^Of-Hinl*  coglut  yqur  aj>pctifci 
Then  gentle  C'»pi</»then,myprittiefonrtej  li  . ' . / 

My  love, myde&fd,  my^darlhi^,'and'i4liaf  ‘ ‘ 

Till  you  haw!  had  yout  with  i 
ri>w.;With  his  flattering  tOfigue> 

Hee  rtill  prevents  my  anger  : but  for  thee* 

As  crooaed  in  thy  manners  as  thy  foap e>i 
I thought,  great  foole,  yon  durfl:  not  harbor  him* 

Ful.  No  mdcdldidyweetc'wife.  ■ ( heehath  done* 

Cuf,  5wcet  mother  ^eene  ,buflfe  my  black  dad  for  all  chat 
Was  love  to  you,  and  kiridncfre  to  your  Ibhne. 

Ftfl.  Speake  for  me  P4»,  as  ere  thou  hop’ft  to  havd 
Thy  broken  hokeweltmended. 

When,  canft  tell  ? 

I tell  thee,  I muft  fi«ft  havebefides  that, 

A douzen  ofBranding^jfons  05  m^ke  my  flocke* 

( The  time  drawes  neere,  flieepe-lhearing  is  at  hand^; 

Befides,  two  of  my  Satirs  felling  out 
About  a Lambe,  oneof them  bucft  hishorne. 

It  muftbe  tip’d  toojthou  art  Well  a<^inted 

I Wid» 
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With  tipping  homes.  _ 5*  id  ■ ■ :\  v\  oj  bljiov/  >?ii  bi;i  LsiA 

FhI.  Ha, homes,  with  hocneS|hovy/s,jcbat  ^>?  / f,n  a"  ■ ->ry;  / 
Pan.  Nay,aske  youc  Wife,  I cannot  i^ake  of  hornet.,: 

But  ftill  you  take  the  laft  wotd  co  yogc  felfe, > ; ] r , i,- isi  :v ; .■  :•  S f 

Votf^entu  naakes.and-^^/^J^^weAiss^^.  y^^  orbs'? . iod  / 

And  takesaaud‘^^?^^  be4c{!i?*w|  bcou  vrn  idi.s'j.’T 
r«/.  Vulcan  ino*<  bnr , b'ibonto  ms  gbnsd  '{U 

Fen.  Nofweecd?eafi5*yiOU;im^hilQej?'  a sll  .^vr  \ 

is  the  forked' god,  vvithliortles  wasBornesj  n i';:o  { o ^ ?w  > 
And  ever  fincer  his  tongue runsjofthebortfeyr  ; . ^ , u v - 

Pan.  Speake  iliall  I havje;n^y^,gieepe-ho^ke,4nd;tbos&^^ 

Vul.Xti  P an,  youihaU»idi  oafnri  7rn«mefi^W'ts.>ob::uri  f!o:i 
But  yet  thofe  liornes  haveftrd>;ked<£e|>e  tO'iBy  beart»  >^r  ,o  /ol  • ? .; 

Pan.  Take  heede  they  grow  not  upward  to  yOur  head,  , v L iX 
And  tipping  homes,  your  brojves  wearchorne^rindcede  ':.  l 

•h'X’ilud  . ■■•rnjriyrn-pdb: 
Enter  boAro'ro^'d 

‘;iu  ^^y-'A  3on  ihub  i..o’(«.o!ooi  itof;'  t"ibaO'!  t T 

But who  comes.heere?r»/c4/«is  th«?ydm^  uM  .V.rx 

T ’bad^befflboketjoHiinX^  0si50;_ip  lo  fO’nooo.-o  (vw 
Pji.  Like  your  obedient  fervant,that  layfes  downe  . o , o • 5i , / 
Herlife  and  labour  atjher  Miftrisfcete,  ; :oi  ; ^ ^ . 

So  comes  poore  Pftche,  held  betweeheithe’.atrme^do  i ‘v’o'  < ; \ '■  T 
Offeare  and  duty;  fears  difhartning  mee,’-.)}  fb  n'.  a'r'  iVV  .uu' u. 
Would  pluck  meback,bu^ducy  l!cio^  naote  ®ongii  I rO'di 
Bids  me  goe  foreward, bendingrray  weakekneen  . > , , ; .yT' ; 
Before  the  Shrine  oflacred  Mafeftic ; ; . . v , 

Accept  my  feruice,  who  to  gaine  your  grace, 
Wouldyeeldmyfelfetoamiedeajth’s  imbraoei;  - - - • 

^f».Isthisthat\vaterof^!  JnfernalUakeAoji.' ' I ." 

<•,/  . Pftde. 


. ; I . 


:j'C 


Tfu  This  is  that  water,  wliofe  infcftions  torreht 
Runs  from  Coeitusi into  TUgttmy  ‘ ‘‘  . ' ' 
Infernall*yrw,  andthebfacke./^('^^«^>^ 
Dearegoddeirc;''  ''-’^'^*  ''’'  ^ ^ ; 

Ven.  Art  thou  not  a fiwningcOuhrerfeit  ? ’ ' ' 

Firft  I imploy*d  thee  to  divide  my  graiite, 

A taske  fi^brtall  hands/ 

This fe^aas  tdore  hard,  and  yet ’tis  done  i 
Thou  work’ft  by  foirery;  but  no  damn’d  Ipell 
Shall  keepe  mec  from  my  wrath,  thy  foule  from  Irell. 

VhI.  Venus y fweete  moufe,  nay  prithee  doe  not  chidci 
Forgive,  as  I forgive  the?,  ^ ^ 

Polt-foote,^(je^^^^^^^  , 

C»/».SweeteMotncr,Telyo)],£ir?^  v 

Since  for  her  feult  (he  b^hen<Iur*d  tliiispaine, 

Bannifla  a|l  hate,  and  make  her  blefr  againe. 

Ff»,')^aine  I charge  thee  hot  to  lf«akefor  her : \ 

Once  more  lid  try  thee  further,  fine?  thy  heart 
Is  wedded  to  fiich  hellifh  Ibrcery ; , , ^ 

Hyc  to  Profer^im,  th?^  bIaq^b|ow'd  ^C^echc,  * 

Ikfendtheedn  mycmjba^^^  ( , 

Tellhcrthat  fickn^i^k|v|etaitT[e 
Hath  fwept  away  the  beauty  from^  my  cheekesjj. , 

And  I defire  her  lend  me  fome  of  hers  f 
Fetch  me  a box  of  beauty  then  from  hell. 

That’s  thy  laft  labour, urge  not  a rcplie. 

Doc  my  command  and  live,  refofe,  and  die. 

Cup,  For  my  fake,  my  beft  Mother,  pittic  her. 
F<?».For  thee  I hate  her,  and  for  her  hate  thee. 
p4«.Nay  gentle  V ?nusy  be  more  mcrcifiiH, 

I a 


/• 

Forhcrgrfift-I^eUies^kp^..^  yo,.!  v ,-i' r //  r-h  n - id":  l 

ren.Vot thatalorie,  , ^ owi  • - A:,.:>  --i.'.ft  anyjr 

lie  hate  you  all,  tilllhee  hoJRea  afl4g<^*  V^  .■r  ‘Z  i if,r  >{n  i 
PJt.  Thengoe  I muft,  and  going,  nereretur^^  j ! , ^ 

Oh  infopftanCTto  tb?e»  g ,,fi , ; ’ i 

Isaufeofthis  myendleflieoaifecy.  ,r:)oi  ,, ' oi , ■ ii  . '' 


Cup.  With-drawthee^/^f  h^  •' 

Anon  lie  Ipeake  with  thee»  ^ [,  ^ -4^  ; ^ 

. ' r ^ n'ld  •’{■i3odl ‘ iVai’  ivV//  1' 

Enttf  Mercuryi  ‘ ^ 

Mer.  Venus,  V dean,  Cupid,  and  &pd  ‘P^ , ‘ T:  ^ c ' ^ " 

I fummon  you  to  appeareat  C^r«  ’ i,  , 

To™ert4cthel&47##.*^'? 

for  whom  I now  amfeht;  ‘ V 

About /owembaffiejJ^f^jf^j'farewett.^;*^  , ; 

Ve».  Hermes  fircvitil^^tdk  ffleetc  at  ^eres  j^I^iiHous  Cour^ : 
Come follow Ine'c^^  ’ ..-i  <...  . - 

Pan.  Vukan  amot  goe.. 


7 yya..  'bal  os  b;.-*‘jb5,7 


Vul.  Yesjbuc  ’tisbeS  tpfctjc^^h^^ii;a 
*■  Pan.  Then  put  her  in.bef^te,<^^^^  Orip* 

Cup.  Pfiche  aproach,  bat  doeliotcot^  too  neeip,  - 
That  pride  thOu  hall  alfcadj^  Bought  too  d b’ 


1 r;;n" 


; VJijfcS'.-  in  / so  r.  arn  ^yi  . 
ad^;  1:  s;;;‘ 

.r.-'-v- 


PJi.  Oh  pitty  iStlent tQ I^eil' 

Cup.It  is  the  roubd'ofheli  wakes 
Elfe  I had  left  thee  to  morejtpilety'j  . , 


My 
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My  loves  net  done»though  thou  art  quite  undone, 

Vnleflfe  I airme  thee 'gajnftthe  dawsoMcat^^ 

Which  hell  aimes  at  thee. 

PJi.  Let  thy  facred  breath-^ \ > 

Ctt^,  Wound  me  no  more  with  words>^  they  but  grieve  mcj 
Now  marke  what  on  thy  journey  muft  relieve  the^ ; 

Firft,  high  thee  to  the  bancks  of  Achero»y  , ^ , 

Thou  can’ft  not  mifle  the  way , ’tis  broad>  and.  WOrne 
With  trampling  ofTen  tbouland  paflengersi  ? 

There  fhalt  thou  find  hells  churlifii  Ferry-man, 

His  name  is  thep’s  to  pay  his  hire, 

T ake  heede  thonloofe  it  not,  for  doing  fo*  , 

Hee’Ie  beate,  and  leave  thee  on  thic^c»:e  of  yvoea; 

Being  ferried  over,  thou  fhaltfpie  hell  gates,  . 

Thou  need’ll  npt,  knocke,chey  arc  open  night  asdday,  , 

Give  Cerhertii  a fop,  and  pafle  ^away*  , i i ! i 

And  what’s  ih«  C<sr^^r«f.  .^,  \ j 7.,. . . ; 

Porter  of  hell. 

Who  muft  at  thy  returne  be  jbrib’d^atne.^. 

My  great  defite  to  helpe  thee,  hinders  thee', ' 

I fliould  have  told  thee  when  iaCA<n»vbardge»  ■ 

Thou  art  wafting  ore  the  dreadfoll  vizve&otStJXj, . 

An  aged  man,  with  a pale  countenance. 

His  name’s  fvvimming inthe  finodr  1 

Wilfheave  hjswit^r'darmes,^d  cry, helpe,  helpe,, 

Save  mee,  froni  dtQwning;  ftretch  not  forth,  thy  hand  , 

For  if  thou  doft,  thou  nere  return’ fit©,  fliote. 

Thou  wift  forget  my  love,  fee  mee  no  more. 

Pjf.  lie  flop  mine  eares  againft  OblvDionsaj. 

Being  landed, thou  foalt  fee  old  wupkled  haggs, 

j 5 Spinning 


Loy^s  ^A4ijlnu^ 

Spinning  black  thi;cdk>  whil’ft  folly  reeles  them  tip’i‘  ; (i  ‘ 
Heevvill  letfall  hiis  teelCj  and  pray  thee  reVhitr  V 

Bur  ftoope  not;  they  will  likewifebeckdjithee  *'  ’ * 


To  fit  downe  by  them;  but  to  fpinne  a thre^ 

Take hecdesdoing fojfrom  meecliou art  binifliedi 
-P/.  lie  fliun their  baites.  ■ ■ o t. 

Cup.  Being  enter’d  ‘?ri  io7  3u;!}  tl^a'ri  tihpi 

They  allwiirticethecyvith  a thoufindtraioesy  ‘ ^ noiil 
Shun  all>  and  ndrher  fit,norearevyith  tlw  c * driV/ 

Oncly  deliver  what  thou  art  enidyn’d,"  ' ' . " ■ * 

Receive  the  boxe  of  beauty  and  be  goni'  ' ' I ' 

Which  ftill  keepe  lhut>  let  not  thy  daringdye  ' ' ' 'f 
Behold  the  wealth  that  in  thebokddoth'lie.  ' r 'Jj  oa  si  ssH 

PJ!.D:eaACupfd-^  " ' ^ ' ^;-vo  Dsmsi yiisd 

Cup.  Now^fate-wellj  had’ft  thou  Bin  obay'dliccj  ^ 
Thy  fice  had  ftill  bin  lovely^  and  mine  eye  ^ ^ ‘ ^ 

Doa'ted  on  thee  with  heavenly  Icalonfie.  ' ■ - 

; ^ ( I'  V 1 Sj 


’■n't. 
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Enter  C16wn^‘ah^  Svyain65.:^''c'^ 


I . Sjpn.  And"  what  doft  thou  thinke  of  Cupid  now  ? . * ‘ . 

(T/(7.  Doe  not  thinke  I am  fo  ftupid. 

But  to  thinke  well  of  great  god  C/syi/^. 

a.  <S’w'4/.  And  what  of  Poets. 

C/o.  As  Poets,  as  of  Potentates  ^ for.  fince  I plaid  the  laft 
prize  againft  Phabusi  in  which  I may  lay  of  my  felfe,  ve>ti,vtdi 
v'tevy  I havebeenefo  troubled  with  a Poeticall  itch , that  lean 
foratch  you  oat  Rimes , and  *Ballats,  Songs , and  Sonnetts, 
Oades,and  Madrigalls,  till  they  bleede  againe. 

I . Sn>aK  Then  thou  art  reconcil’d  to  Hopter. 


Clowne. 
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Loves  <*S\^iJlris, 

Clo.  Homer  Honourable  HeroicM  1 jf' irgi/  a V ic  e- 

gerentyi’fH^ Notorious,  MarmllA.  Frovoft, Tuv'mkUnlovhW. 
lad, and  Perftm  a raramount-;  what  doc  I thinkc  of  Poetry  > 
ofwbkh  my  lelfe  am  a profeft  member. 

And  maybevery  iJvell  lparM , apd  yetthe  body  ne^  ^ 
VC  r the  worfe,  but  thou  may  * ft  vvhac  bebomsl  :of jayling  a-  • 

gainft  Cupdy  what  a fweete  Miftris  hee*Ifath‘plit  iipoh  thee,? : 

Cle.’Wh.OyXtiy  Amarillis.  ^ ‘ 

I . Sweii.  Yes,  the  verieft  dowd  y in  ajl  Arcxdta  yevch  Mopfa 
compar’d  with  her,  floewes  likea  Madam;  firft  ftie ’s  old  — 

Clo.  It  was  very  well  faid,  to  fay  fitft>becaufe-  ftiee  was  before 
us,  and  for  being  old, is  not  age  reverend^and  thereibi;e  in  mine 
eyes  ftiee ’s  honourable,  i . rodt.  And  wrinkled. 

Clo.  Is ’t  not  the  failiion ; doe  not  our  Genti'es  Weare  their 
hairc  crilped,  the  Nimphs their gownes  pleated, and  the  Fawns 
their  ftockings,  for  the  more  grace, wrinckled;  doth  not  the 
earth  ftie vv  well  when  ’tis  ployyed,,  and  the  laftd  beft  when  it 
Iiesinfurrowes>  \ , . ■ i,  *>1  ‘ 

1 . Sveoi.  Beftdes , ftiec  hath  a horrible  long  nofe. 

Clo.  That ’s  to  defend  her  lipps,  but  thou  finner  to^ fence, and 
renegade  tofealbn,  doft  thou  blame  length  in  any  thing  ? doft 
thou  not  wifli  thy  life  long , and  know’ thou  not  that  Tructh 
comes  out  at  length ; When  all  our  ■ jOyes  are  gone  arid  paft, 
doth  not  Long  look’d  for,  come  at  laft ; If  any  of  our  Nimphs 
be  wrong’d,  will  ftiee  not  fay,  ’tis  Long  of  mee,  ’tis  Long  of 
thee,  or  Long  of  him;  If  they  buy  any  commodity  by  the  yard , 
doe  they  notwifti  it  long;your  Advccate  wifhes  tohave  a law 
fiiite  hang  Long;  And  the  poore client,  bee  his  cloake  never  fo 
ftiort,  and  thread -bare,  yet  would  be  glad  tovveaVcit  longer.] 
N o married  man,  but  doth  hi  s wife  much  wrong , ’ 

Tho’ 
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Tho’  hce  hlmfelfe  be  ftiort  j to  have  nothing  long. 

2 . The  ihort  and  the  long  ooc  is  > flhec  ‘iliit  ugly  cresK 

turc>HiaIceofher  what  thou  can’ ft..  ^ ^ h < 

Clo.  Make  of  her  what  I can ; ohthat  all,  or  any  of  you  could 
like  tnccjlookeuporj  her  with  the  eyes  of  Poetcy,l  would  then 
Ictyouknow whatihavemadeof  her.  .f't?.  //  xb  *!/ 
1. Prithee  let’s  hear ’tf'  /,b 

Cltf/f.  Then  liften  hither,  oh  you  Imps  of  ignorance  ’ > 

Oh  teU meCy  have^ou  ever  feene^  ^ ^ 

Since  you  rvere  borne  unto  this  dd^y  j/.,' 

ff'hich  is  borti^meyA  teit  jogteeney  \ ; 

^And cover'dmih d head fograyf  -.jm!  ; 

TofrdifeherfiillymyMufeswiUisy  : 
Although  therein  1 have  no  cunning,  ' • ; ■ 
Tet  is  the  nofe  of  Amanllis 
L ike  to  a Co  ck,  long,  and  Bill  running,  ‘ ‘ * 

IT'  ^ \7; 

Her  eyes,  though  dimme,do  feeme  cleere. 

And  they  ofjlheume  can  well  diffoje. 

The  one  doth  blinke,  the  other  kleare, 
InfeArle-drofsJlrivingwithhernofe. 

■ - , ' -I'  ' 

Her  href  are  like  two  beds  of  bliJJ e. 

Or  rather  like  two  leatie-cowes  udders, 
which  fhewes  that  fhee  no  Change-ling  is,  , 
Becaufethey  fay,  fuch  were  her  mothers. 

Thofe 
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thoje  few  teeth  left  her  i»  her  headf 
Now  flattd  like  hedge-ftakes  in  her  gumm  's. 

Full  of  white  X>4ndriff  is  her  heady 
Shee  futs  the  Cobler  doirne  for  thumbs. 

Herfxdes  be  hngy  her  belly  lanke^  * 
•Andofhierkggswhatfoouldlfayy 
But  that  (heefeeles  well  in  theflankcy 
-And  both  her  feetCy  themfelues  difplay. 

i.Swai,  All  the  Homers  in  -AJia  eouid  never  have  come  (o  aeere 
thebufinefle.  ^ 

C4^.From  head  to  fbote,  for  her  ftaturc  and  yeeres>  p«tt«rne 
htrinall^rr^/i/Wjlay  fhcebeeafoulebeaftin  your  eyes  > yet 
flice  is  my  and  fhewingfbule  to  others , and  faire-to 

mcej  I ftiall  live  the  happierj  and  £bce  the  honefterjbat  I have  a 
remedy  againft  all  thisihlpight  of  Cu^td, 

1.  What’s  that  ? 

Clo.  Iheare^/cAtf  hisMiftriSjis  lcnt  to  hell  for  a boxe  of 
beauty  ,tis  but  way-laying  of  her,  and  taking  it  from  her,  then 
■AmariUu  fball  compare  with  any  other  (be  that  dare.  Exemt, 

Enter  Midas  and  Apulejus. 

-^/.This  laft  I lik’d,  and  had  itallbcenefiich, 

Onely  a mccre  difcourfe  ’twixt  fwaines  and  clowncs. 

It  then  had  pleaf ’d  mee;  now  feme  quaint  device. 

Some  kick-fliaw  or  other  to  keepe  me  waking. 

■Af  . Then  by  the  leave  ofthefe  fpe(frators  hcere, 

He  fuite  mcc  to  thy  low  capacitie ; 
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Of  Gclopps  lie  much  increate. 

That  thou  fhalt  fee  them  on  their  Annile  beate; 

’Tis  mufickc  fitting  thee , for  whobut  knowesj 
The  Vu'gar  are  beft  pleaT d with  noyfe  and  fiiovves  ? 

A Dame  of  Vulcan  and 
Well} this  Hike  : Ciclopps. 

Now  let  mee  know  the  creame  of this  conceit  j. 

Why  graine  ? why  meafiites  ? why  the  number  five  ? 

Yo  ir  morrall  fir  for  that . 

-^^p.The  number  five>  our doth  include. 

Thole  feverall  graines,ourfevcrall  forts  of finnes. 

Which  like  thofefecdes,tocoqnt,  are  infiAite,;  . ^ 

Anilbcommixt,thattodiftihguifbthem,  * / 

It  much  tranfcends  humane  capacitie,  j, 

Afid.  And  then  thole  Ants, what  didft  thou  meaneby  them  ? 
-^p.By  thofe  are  meant  our  recoleftionsj 
And  Laborinths,  Ifill  bafied  in  the  fearcti ' ' ^ ' . 0:  r .. 

Ofwhat  hath  paft, and  were  it  poffible,  ’ , ‘ j 

By  drawing  them  into  their  former  heap es. 

To  pay  to  each,  indebted  Penitence  j . ; 

Butallinvaine,  for  this  can  never  bee  ^ 

Without  true  Love,  guided  by  : . 

But  for  my  Sceane,  how  do’ft  thou  reliflh  that  ? 

Alid.  As  ribble,  rabble,  and  I know  not  what  j 
A Violl  mull  bee  fill’d  with  ftigian  dropps. 

And  that  an  Eagle  muft  (ozPft^e  fetch; 

And  all  this,  to  what  purpofe  ? 

What  to  thee, 

Andfuchlikedronesjfeemestobe  moft  abliiifd. 

Is  to  the  wife,  perlpiaious  and  moft  plaine  ? . 

When 
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when  Pftche  hath  tranlgrefT’di  and  her  offence 
( Almoft  part  pardon  ) merrits  Cikpids  wrath ; 

Then  woes  like  Wavesj  follow  ekh  others  neckj 
Then  muft  fhee  fetch  a glafle  of  ftigian  water,  ; 

A Violl  fill’d  with  tine  I^epentanttcares,  , 

And  that  fhee  cannot  fill j nor  fetch  from  thence, 

Butby  the  Eagles  helpCj 'HSavens  Providence.  ■' 

Mi.  But  for  her  voyage  into  hell’;  can’ll  make  mee 
Believe,  that  once  there,  fhee  can  come  fion*  thence  ?' 

CaATl  thou  be  fifent,  and  but  apprehend 
Thou  now  behold’fl  her  fit  in  Charons  boate? 

OMwow  reaching  up  his  wretched  hands. 

To  crave  her  helpe, and  then  by  folly  woed, 

Next  by  the  Idle  lifters;  thefe  things  paft. 

Entering  hell  gates,  whither  thy  imagination 
May  bring  her  j Howfofever  Getidemenj 
I hope  you  will  that  better  underftand ; * 

Wee’Je  but  affright  her  with  hcllsGoutc,  and  then. 

On  your  wing’d  thoughts  bring  her  to  earth  agen,  Exemi, 
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Er»cr  Pluto,  Proferpine,  Minos,  EacuSjRhadamant, 
Charon,  Cerberus,  and.  Mercury. 

j L'^Aijte  May  AS  Sonne,  declare  your  embal^ie  ? 

X -^<?r.Wheate-crowncd  Cfre^jharueftSoveraignc, 

I And  Mother  to  the  faircjPrayJrpiWf, 

Sends  greeting  to  her  Sonne,  hells  awfull  Kingt 
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Letting  him  knowj  this  day  Sonne 

Enters  the  firft  hou!e  ofhis  Zodiake* 

And  with  his  guilt  beames  welcomes  in  the  Spring  i 
This  day  the  Virgins  of^/c<//4. 

Old  Wives>  young  Children,  SouIdierSj  CitizfnS} 

Princt^  and  Prdatesj  on  bancksj 

Are  gathered  in  well-order ’d  multitndes. 

Dancing  in  C^or«j(7tf/,{inging  mirth-full  layeSj 

Such  as  I Ambsi  Megamiraes  maidj 

Sung.wlien  flie  moarn’d  her  Daughters  tavifhmcnt ; 

This  day  hath  C<fr«  call’d  a Sefsions, 

Where  Proferpine  muft  bee ; but  ere  i^ee  leave 
The  black  Imperiall  Throne  ofthis  low  world, 
the  Daughter  to  th’ King, 

Maft  doe  a meffage  to  her  deitie. 

Prof.  Wee  know  th‘  Intent  of  that  great  influence. 

With  all  the  purpofe  ofthe  <^ene, 

Shee  meanes  prowd  never  fl»all  retucnc. 

And  wee  will  keepe  her;  Charon  fetch  her  orc» 

Cha.  Shee’s  come  already. 

AiiHo.  Then  condu(£l  her  in . 

Cha,  HeH’sfulI  enough  offhrewes^  if  fheebe  faire, 

I know  fliec’s  curft , pray  let  her  carry  there, 

A curft  queanes  tongue,  the  very  feinds  ftill  feare. 

P/«.  Fttch  her  I fay , Iball  be  reveng’d . 

Eae.  CcxiCharon,  waite  upon  him  Cerberut. 

Mmo.  If  ihee  performe  the  cuftomes  of our  Court, 

Being  fent  on  meflage  fromftipernall  powers. 

Wee  can  then  with  no  juftice  keepe  her  hcere. 

True  Minor j ’tis  the  law  ofhcll  and  Fate } - 

Yet 
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Yet  Cerbertu  and  Chareny  get  you  gone. 

Tell  P^che  that  hells  King,  and  Profer^iney 
With  Mims  bench’d , Eacut  and  RadAmt^t, 

Vpon  their  black  TribunaUs,  fends  for  her; 

You  Euries  with  your  enuious  eyes  attend, 

Leaft  PJiche  ’gainft  our  ouftomes  fliall  offend. 

Cha.  Come  Cerberus, come  haggs,  fetch  PJiche  in. 

Cer.  Yes,  and  for  all  her  ftaynes,  and  leaprofie, 

Me-thinks  I now  could  eate  her-  Exit. 

Met.  PJiche  is  well  inftrufted  Rhad*mAnti 
Her  husband  Ctn^ii  gave  her  certaine  rules. 

For  her  uncertaine  journey. 

Enter  Charon,  Cerberus,  and  Pfiche. 
u4l!.  Heerfe  fhee  comes- 

Cer.  My  fop,  haft  thou  thy  naulum  Ferry-man  ? 

Cha.  I have. 

Pin.  PJiche  ftand  foorth,  nay  poorc  Ibule,  tremble  not. 
Mmos.  How  came  this  woman  over  Acheron  ? 

Reach’d  Ihee  not  hand  to  helpe  Oblivion  ? 

Cha.  No,  yet  the  wretch  made  many  a pittiouscry> 

Yet  (bee  look’d  on  him  with  a fcornefiill  eye. 

Eac.  How  did  fbee  paffc  the  haggs,  that ip unne  the  threads 
Of  Idlc-fblly,in  the  path  of  hell  ? 

Cha.  They  all  defir’d  her  helpe,  but  fliee  deny’d 
To  let  a finger  unto  follies  thred. 

Pits.  Shee  hath  done  well,  why  kneehft  thou  on  the  ground  ? 
PJi.  I kneele  to  Profirpine,  for  I am  feat 
By  feaed  ^ mice  for  a boxe  of  beautie. 
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Prof.Vskt  PJichc)  you  fhall  hauc  what  yon  defirc, 

Rile  up>  fit  dovvne  by  us,  *tis  much  unfit,  • 

The  W ife  of  on  the  ground  fhould  fit. 

T/.  Pfiche  is  Cupids  out-caft,  and  his  (come, 

And  therefore  fits  thus  low,  and  thus  forlorne. 

/*/«.  Oh  thou  belov’d  of  Z-ow,  be  not  fo Dd; 

Furnilli  a Banquet,  let  our  coulen  ta(ie  . 

The  delicates  that  grow  in  thele  darke  groves. 

Prof.  Art  thou  not  faint  ? Banquet  fet  foorth 

Yes,  wonderous  faint,  and  weary. 

Faint  through  the  want  of  foode,  weary  with  toyle 
Of  rrty  un-number’d  fieps, faint  througbthe  terror 
That  on  each  fide  affrights  mee,  faint  and  weary 
With  bearing  this  poore  burthen  in  my  wombe  ; 

Cupid,  thy  words  are  true , thou  did’A  fore-tell. 

My  pride  on  earth,  fliould  worke  my  plagues  in  hell. '' ' . 

T/».  Refrefli  tby  felfe  then,tafte  our  delicates. 

Pyf.  I dare  not  touch  them. 

Thou  haft  a fop,  eate  that. 

PJt.  It  is  not  mine,  ^ ' 

It  is  your  Porters  fee-  < 

C(?r.  Give  it  mee  then. 

Pfi.  Anon  I will,  at  my  retnrne  from  hen:ej 
Inthe  mcane  time,facred 
By  all  the  teares  your  grieved  mother  fhed, 

When  you  were  ftole  from  Pifmaes  flowrie  banke. 

Let  PJtche  be  difpatchcd  to  Cipria, 

Lcaft  the  incenled  goddefle  doe  (bme  wrong 
To  her  poore  (eruant,  if  fhee  ftay  too  longi 

Plu.  Will  ftiee  not  fit  ? (comes  fhee  to  tafte  our  foode  ? 
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Give  her  feme  wine.  ^ • 

C/?4.  Heerc  girle,  drinke  to  ^cAls  King. 

FJt.G'ixt  mecold  water  from!  the  murmuring  fpring  ? 

Pin.  I am  (bule-vexc>  that  any  mortal!  eye  ' :r  1 

Should  fee  onr  Cuftomes,  and  retnrne  alive> 

To  blab  them  to  the  wide  eareofthe  world: 

Bur  having  perform’d  a’l  rigksj 

Wee  muft  not  heere  detaine  her;  feed  her  hence. 

Prof,  My  envie  equa’ls  yours,but  all  in  vaine ; 

Pfche  receive  this  boxe  from  Proferptne., 

Wherein  Csleftiall  beautie  is  inclof’d . 

But  on  thy  life,  dare  not  to  looke  into ’t, 

Asthqu  refpe61’ft  thy  fafetie. 

Pfi.  I receive  it. 

And  humbly  begging  to  dread  Plutoes  Queenc, 

Intaeateto  be  difmifTT’d  this  fearefull  Court. 

/’/«.  C^4rc»,conueyherbacke. 

Cha.  My  Ferry-money. 

. Cer.  My  fopp.  . 

PJt,  Both ’s  heere.  Exit,  Cha,  and  Cer.  fvith  Pfichci 

'•  PlU.  PJtche\s\yotAiy toht Cupids Wihy 
And  ProferpineyttvactxhtthtttoKenm,  ^ 
Makeintercefsio.n,tjaatche  ^eene  ©f  Love  j, 

No  lOrger’proveth’ ungentle  rtep-rnother. 

Afer.  Pluto,  when  Pfche  hath  perform’d  her  taske , 

My  Sider  will, no  doubtbe  reconcil’d  ; 

C«pi’./  prelentcd  a Petition 

To  love,  and  all  the  Senate  ofthego Js, 

To  take  from  her,  her  bafe  deformity. 

The  gods  agree’d,  and  too  was  pleaf’d 

At 


Loves 

At  Iier  returncfrom  hell  it  fhould  be  done. 

P/s<^HeereKlfrw^/,takeIny  Queenc/’r«yf>y«rf,  ; 

Rcturne  her  when  the  lifter  dfthe  Sunne  5 

Hath  fixe  times  compaflcd  her  filuer  fpheare ; 

Commend  me  to  my  mother,  great  /eves  wife> 

My  fifter  P4i7rf/,  and  to  all  the  godsy 

So  fare-well  Plmoes  joy,  all  hell  (hall  mournc 

With  hiddious  cries,  till  my  faire  love  rcturne.  Exemt. 

Hiddcious  mftjtckf” 

Cupid. 

Cnp . Many  a long  looke  have  my  watchful!  eyes 
Sent  out  to  meet  with  PJiche,  h(^re  flhce  comes , Enter  Pphce'. 
And  in  her  hand  the  boxe,  Cupid  ftand  clofe, 
Andovar-hearethefummeofnerdilcourle.  ri 

Enter  Clowne. 

Clo.  This  is  fhce,  I know  her  by  her  marter’d  face;  Ve»w  did 
well  to  fend  her  for  beauty,for  poorc  foule,13ie  hath  neede  on'ti 
I have  dogg’d  her  y to  fee  if  I could  find  her  at  any  aduantage,  % 
to  fteale  away  her  boxe  i I have  already  got  love  from  Cu{>td ; I > 
have  got  Poetric  from  JipoUo , and  if  I could  now  get  beauty  ! 
from  PJtchci  Phaon  the  faire  Ferry-raan>  was  never  lb  fr moas  in  j 

StcihAii.%\Cor‘tion£&^\it\riArcAdiA. 

Pf.  Y ou  trayterous  thoughts,  no  more  affault  me  thus,  I 

My  lovely  C»^y</charg'd  me  not  to  fee 

What  Proferp'me  lent  F'enus  in  this  boxe,  ' 

Tbclikecommanddid  hells  Queene  lay  on  mee,  ' 

Oh  heaven,  yet  I fhall  die  except  I doe 't.  ! 

Ct/fid,  I 
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Cup,  I Pfiche,  wliat  ftill  ifl  yobf  longing  vainc  ? 

Clo.  That’S  it,  nay  I M knew ’t,  if  1 fee ’t  againe. 
bcantie P[tchet and  Cel sftiall* 

And  thou  art  ugly>  this  will  ihake  thee  lhine» 

And  change  this  earthy  forme  to  flrapC  dwine  j 

Open  it  boldlyjbut  Iflialloffetidj 

Why  lay  I doe,  ’tis  but  the  breach  ofdutie* 

And  who’le  not  venture  to  get  heavenly  beautie. 

Rich  beaut'e,  ever  frefb,  never  decaying,  _ 

Which  liesintombedin  this  heavenly  Ihrirte ; 

Nor  in  this  bold  attempt  thinfce  mee  ptopliaoc, 

Striving  thus  fooftSd,  to  fee  free  f dm  ftaiftew 
Shee  sftns  the  B6iice^Mdf4p 
Nay  1 thought  I ihouhd  Hake  yhii  napping, 

And  thou  iliak  goe  with  mee;  for  *riS  my  duty,  Tak^ft^  the 
My  Wifhisbeingab’lGWfe,rofindherbcaHtie.  Bexe, 
CHpidcharmeshiiffAfeepe. 

C «^  T6  make  diee  lovely  in  thy  Miftris  eyes* 

Makenie  ©fthat,  and  boaft  of  thy  rich  prize- 

€uptdlajvSiteett>fferfeitBexei>j  him. 

But  fooKfh  girle;  alas  why  blame  1 thee. 

When  all  thy  Sex  is  guilty  of  like  pride. 

And  ever  vras?butwhete  ’s  this  {jcautynOvv  ? 

T nrny  into  {lumbers,  and  like  Watery  pearles 
Ofhoncy-tafting  dew  hangs  on  thefe  lids : 

Sbee  Wakes  againe;  I have  Iwept  ©ft' the  fliimber 
That  hung  lb  heavy  on  thefe  Ip  Otted  covers. 

Which  cMxre  dof’dinythe  li^t  of  all  true  IbVcrs. 

PJi.  Where  am  I now  ?l!>tead  pardon  mce. 

Cup.  Come  rife,  and  Wipe  away  thdeftuitleffeteareS; 

t Take 
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Take  up  the  boxe,  and  hie  thee  to  my  Mother  ? 

PJi.  Shee’le  kill  mee  for  the  beautic  I have  loft. 

Cxif  .Tulli  footej  I gather’d  it  from  thy  elof 'd  eyeSj 
Wherein  thcftiape  of flumber  it  did  reft; 

Becomfortcd,  C«/?/ii/wlure  hand  rhallcleere 
This  blacke  deformi^.  and  thou  llialc  ride 
In  chariiotj  and  be  deified  : 

I thought  to  chide  too  bad,  but  ’twill  not  bee, 

T rue  Love  can  but  a while  looke  bitterly : 

Awake  thou  too,  the  treafure  there  inclof’d » 

Rifle  at  willjbut  fee  it  well  difpof'd.  Exit, 

Clew.  Where  am  I,  nay  where  is  fhee ; I no  foonereaft  mine 
eye  upon  the  boxe,to  lay  hecre  ’tis  , but  I wasafleepc  before  a 
man  could  fey  what’s  this;  what’s  this  feid  I rRcjoyce  all  mor- 
talls  that  weare  fmocks , fori  have  found  rich  beauties  boxc : I 
was  before  bat  a man  made , but  I am  now  a very  made  man ; 
and  when  ’tis  knownc  I am  poflefT't  of  this  ricli  trealure , both 
Young  and  Old,  Short  and  Tall,  Tagg  and  Ragg , Witch  and 
HaggjCrone and  Beldam,  who  though  they  come  abroade 
butleldome,  will  crawle  upon  crutclies  to  find  out  mee ; But 
•ome  as  many  as  will, and  as  faft  as  can , by  their  fevours , my 
^mariUu  iliallbec  firftferu’d  : and  yet  not  firft  neither , am 
I in  poflelsion  my  felfe , and  fliall  not  I be  the  white  boy  of 
^rcAdia  •.  Adenis  is  dead,  and  ihallnot  1 bccFVwwfweet- 
heart. 

Come  boxe  ofbeautie,  and  for  white  and  red,  Tie  Boxe  is 

Put  downc  loves  Page, the  fmooth  fac’d  Ganmed',  full 
Dawbe  on,dawbe  on, as  thickc  as  thou  canft  lay 
Till  thou  exceede  the  Ferry-man  call’d  Phmi  \ 

C Htid  compar'd  with  nice,  lhall  be  a toy , 

And 
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And  lookc  but  like  the  figne  of the  black-boy  5 
My  face  fliall  fliine  juft  as  my  hand  difpofes. 

In  one  cheeke  He  plant  Lillies,  in  t ’other  roles. 

Till  all  that  this  my  vifage  gaze  upon. 

Say  thcrc;  there  goes  the  faire-cheek  d Cor'tdon, 

Enter  Svvaincs. 

% 

t . Swat.  Where  is  Cmdon,  HymeH  Hayes,  and  AmAriUis  a- 
tends,  the  Bride  is  r«ady,  but  no  Bride-groome  to  be  found  ? 

Cle.  I doe  not  thinke  the  Clownes  will  know  me  when  they 
fee  mee,  Colin,!)  ickont  HohnaEi  and  hqw  is 't, how  is  c ? 

a-  SwAi  Ha  ha  ha,  very  fcuruily  me-thihks,  is  this  Coridou  ? 

Cle.  Nay,  if  my  face  in  Swaines  breede  ludi  delight. 

What  willtheNimphsdoe  when  they  come  in  light. 

^.Sve.  Oh  monftrous  Ceridenlnoyi  cam’ll  thou  thus  chang’d? 

Cle.  Chang’d,  I hope  lb ; I have  not  travcll ’d  thus  farre  for 
nothing;  Ipeake  you  mortalls,doth  not  my  brow  relent  ? IBines 
not  my  nole  ? Iprings  not  heerca  Lillie,  there  a Role  ? 

Swai.  A Role, a Lillie?a  Blew-bottle,and  a cancker-flower, 
what  is  that  upon  thy  face  ? 

C/o.  Beautie  boyes,  beautie. 

a.  Sveni.  Beautie  doftcallic , I prethcefrom  whence  came  it ) 

Cle.  Marry  from  hell- 

3.  Swai.Vrom  hell,  1 belceve  it , for  it  hath  made  thee  lookc 
like  a devill  already. 

Clo.Goc  Iheare  your  fhcep  e,  make  money  of  your  wool! , 
Sell  all  your  Lambes,  and  make  your  purfes  foil. 

And  then,  if  on  the  price  wee  can  agree; 

He  fit  you  all,  and  make  you  lookc  like  mcc. 

1-  3 2,Sw4me, 
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^.Swa^,V^kt  thecjidcrathcrieethcehang’didofl  thou  think 
wee  meanc  to  wcare  Vizors. 

Ch.  This  'tis  to  be  meere  tnortalIs»  and  have  noe  addition  of 
learning  or  travell;  their  dull  eyes  cannot  judge  of  Caelcftiall 
beautie : but  where’s  my  and  the  god  of  marriage 

Hymen} 

i.5jv<?j,Theybothflay  for  thee  in  Temple  j but  I 
hope  thou  wilt  not  be  married  to  her  in  this  pickle  ? 

(T/«?.WilI  Inotjyes,and  dazellall  their  eyes  that  (hall  lookc 
on  meCj  elpecially  my  ^marilUs , and  Ihee  muft  needs  have 
Ibme  part  of  my  theft,  all  is  not  gone,  fomthihg  for  her  is  left : 

Leade  on,  leadc  on,  this  day  you  (hall  be  my  men. 

And  thus  in  pompe  will  wee  goe  meete  with  Hymen  i 
And  Z)/cil;f«,ifanon*thou  wilt  be  finfull 
To  drinke  with  mce,  I will  give  thee  thy  skin-full : 

If  any  hcere,  I Ipeake  it  out  of  dutie, 

Defiic  Compledlion  from  my  boxe  ofbeautie. 

This  night  I am  bufie,  let  him  come  to  morrow, . 

They  fhallhaveftore,  ifthey  will  buy,  or  borrow.  Exeunt^ 

..  if  ' ' 

Enter  Phcsbus,  Pan,  Vulcan,  Venus, ^Admctus, 
Aftioche,  Pctrea,  Menetius,  and  Zeiotcs, 

By  this  I know,rhat  Minks  iscome  from  hell. 

And  hecre  Ihe  harbours;  but  Arcadian  King, 

Deliver  her,  or  by  our  dreadfull  frowne. 

He  fpoile  thy  Courts,  and  caft  thy  Temples  downej 
Conceale  her  longer,  not  the  gods  intreates 
Shall  guard  her  from  the  death,,  my  rage  intends.;. 

Ad.  Dread  Queene.  of  Pashes,  Ihee  remaines  not  hcercj 

Nor 
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Nor  thinke  that  I abet  her, though  my  childj 
Againft  your  wrath , or  power ; Nay 3 dioT  ifhe  Ibjourne 
In  any  place  where  I have  free  command, 

Idecaufehertobe  fetch’t  thence  inftantly. 

And  as  your  flavc  and  vaflaile  tender  her. 

Ven.  If  fhe  be  fafe  return’d  from  Preferpi^te, 

Shee  muftbe  pardon’d, and  become  devinej 
But  to  conceale  her  beeing,  and  kccpe  backC 
Her  prelent  fight,  aymes  at  hcrfuture  wrack. 

■u4pol.  Ifevcr  in  faire  K I had  power. 

Or  grac’d  her  fummer  paftimes  with  my  beames, 

At  length  with  a commiflerating  eye, 

! Lookeondiftrefled 

Doe  good  wife, 

Vfe  her  with  all  the  favour  thou  can’ll  thinke, 

Conive  at  her,  as  I at  thy  faults  winke. 

Pan.  And  Pan  protefls  by  Camaes  nut-browne  hairc, 

The  faireft  Nimph,  fincc  I ere  law, 

■ Befriends  with  her,  my  Sanyrs all  fhall  play. 

And  I with  them  make  this  a holy-day. 

Mercury  <j»iProferpine< 

.^^cr.Toall  theli  godsijitb and  this  trains. 

Health  from  the  Sorme  of  Saturne,  and  Queene  Ceres. 

V m.  W elcome,  what  would  the  melTcnget  oi  love 
Tous.orthde? 

Mer.  Pan,  Vnlcaifi  aind  your  le’fe. 

With  and  theigteat'^rcrfdlrtwKing,  ' 
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Loves  aLMiffris. 

By  your  aluretnents  flic  ms  fent  to  hell, 

And  had  not  divine  aydc  fecut’d  her  thenrt, 

Poore  foule  for  ever  vh  ’had  bin  there  detain’d. 

Tor  which , to  endleffe  durance  I adjudge  you; 

For  merrits  filuer gates  areal wayesbarr’d 

To  hearts  Impenitent,  and  willfull  hard.  . 

Pfi.  Have  pitty  onthenn  Father, gentle  HusEtand, ,, 
Remember  not  their  fraw’d  in  tempting  mec 
You  gods,  and  goddeffes,  with  Ppchejoyn€ 

To  begg  their  pardons,  all  you  kneclc  j 

For  had  they  not  my  happiiseflfe  enwy’d*. 

My  Love  and  Patience  had  not  fofjFn  tfy’d. 

AU^  Wee  all  will  mediate  for  thd'tfi'. 

Then  Daughters,  give  yoft^fiRer  thanks. 

And  to  her  vertucs  be  a feruant  ftill. 

As  having  made  atonement  for  your  ill. 

A<»r^.Wee’lehence-forthbe'lierharid-maidL  ^ 

Ven.  They  fhall  attend  her  unto  Plenties  bower. 

Where  ^eene  of  all  Fertility, 

Inuites  us  with  the  other  gods  to  feaft. 

Mer.  There  I(yve  and  Phoebus  fhall  leade  Cupids  ^eene. 
To  the  bright  Pallace  of  Eternitie;  , 

Beicchui  lhail  givcus  Wine,ahd  Gmmted 

Shall  crowne  our  full  cupps  with  the  grapes  pure  blood; 

, Ceres  iLall  yeeld  us  all  eartb’sdclicates. 

The  Graces  lliall  bring  Balmc,  the  Afafis  fing 
honour,LovesImmorta]l  King. 

Vulcan  will  dance,  and  fing,  and  skip,  and  quafie, 
And  with  his  frJ^oakic  jeaHsmake  CupMlivgli. 

Cuf.  Such  as  love  mee,  tfifike  mec  their  prefident. 
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Sec,thiis  I take  faire  Pfiche  by  the  hand, 

Mercury  doe  you  the  like  to  Preferpi»e, 

My  Mother  Feniu  cannot  want  a mate ; 

In  honour  of  our  marriage,  match  your  felvea. 

And  with  a meafure  grace  our  nuptialls. 

But  fuch  as  doe  not  love  to  bee  in  motion, 
view  as  ^£l:ators,  how  our  joy  appeares, 

Dancingto  the  fwcetc  muficke  of the  Ipbeares* 

Dance  a/Cupid,  Pfiche,  the  gods  and  gode^es* 

Now  circle  in  a feyrie  ring, 

Whil’ft  I and  Fenm  grace  her  with  this  Crowne  j 
This  done,  tofcaft  with  and  the  gods 
And  next  unto  the  Pallace  of  the  Sunne, 

T o end  thole  6cred  writes  wee  have  begun . 

Enter  Midas  and  Apulejus. 

Mi.  Is  this  your  morrall  ? This  your  Poetrie  ? 

What  haft  thoudonc,  what  fpoajte,  what  reprefented, 
Which  I with  all  thefe  cannot  jhftly  taxc  ? 

Yes,  all  like  thee  th’  obiufe  and  ftupid  mindes. 

But  there’s  an  underftanding  that  hath  depth 
Beyond  thy  lliallow  non-fence;  there ’s  a witt, 

Abraine  which  thou  want’ft,  I tothatfubmit. 

Mt.  And  ever  in  that  thou  fool’ft  thy  fclfe* 

Cup.  Nay  then, 

1 by  the  favour  of  thefe  Gentlemen , 

WiU  arbitrate  this  ftrife;  one  feekes  to  aduance 
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Loves  <S\4iflris, 

His  Art}  the  other  ftandsfor  ignorance  j 
Both  hopC}  and  both  fhall  have  their  merrits  fiill, 
Hecre 's  meedc  for  either}  both  the  apt}  and  dull} 
Pleaf ’d  or  dilpleaf ’d}  this  cenfure  I allow ; 

Keepe  thou  the  Aflcs  earcS}  the  Lawiell  thou : 
If yoU}  judiciouS}  this  my  doome  commend} 
PJicbe  by  you  ftiall  doubly  Crown’d  afcend,- 
And  then  this  Legacic  I leave  behind} 

Where  ere  you  love}  prove  of  one  faith}  one  mind. 
The  Spring  comes  on}  and  Cffiddoth  devinCj 
Each  mail  enjoy  hisbeft  lou’d  Valentine} 

Which  when  you  hayC}  may  you  like  us  agtec} 
And  at  your  tetirements  thinke  on  mee. 
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